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THE LONDON 
OMNIBUS 


A vehicle of information 


During the 1880’s this horse-drawn Omnibus 
could be seen transporting the public between 
Hammersmith and Charing Cross 


Many years even before that, another London 
Omnibus was started by The London Assurance, 
an“ omnibus” collection of all kinds of insurance 
policies for all kinds of people. Here are a few 
of them 


LIFE AND LIMB 


Both may be insured by our Personal Accidents 
Policy. The less hazardous your occupation, 
the less you pay for this policy’s varied and 
valuable benefits. 


GLASS BREAKS 


We have been aware of this for some time 
notably since we instituted our Plate Glass 
Policy, the popularity of which leads us to 
suspect that others are also aware of it. 


THREE-SCORE YEARS AND > WHAT? 


In life’s later years much comfort may be 
tound in an Annuity. To those interested, we 
are happy to say that our Annuity Rates now 
are better than evet 

PS. 

If you would know more about any of the 

policies outlined here, if we can provide informa- 

tion about any other policies or about insurance 

problems generally pray make what use ol 


us you wish. Our address is 1, King William 
Street, Department U.1,London, E.C.4 


THE LONDON 
ASSURANCE 


‘Very Grol PerAte 4 deal wh” 





Each delicately flavoured 
centre individually fork- 


dipped in velvet-smooth 


jebler Chocolate 
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18 1953 


CHOCOLATE 
PEPPERMINT 
EAMS 


ay 
\ 
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Personally 


} 


J 


Ce 
is? 


—_—sF~— 


one floor 


J 


seems absurdly devoted 


I always decide not to give 


the trouble 1s that 


gos 
“a 
> 


leads to another 


any presents at Christmas 


wu 


at Austin Reeds 


male relatives 


AUSTIN REEDS have a gift for this sort of thing 


AUSTIN REED OF REGENT STREET LONDON AND PRINCIPAL CITIES 





NEXT JOB PLEASE 


Usea 


TARPLANER 
-He did! 


DOES TWO WEEKS WORK IN A DAY! 
SAVES UP TO 30/- AN HOUR 


For anything you use a jack-plane—and more ; 
use an electric TARPLANER. Ten times 
faster and easy to use and maintain. 

Cuts across the grain and end 

grain without — splintering. 

Finger screw adjustment of 

cut up to 4”. Supplied in 

metal carrying case. 


Write for full information. 


TARPLANER ww run 


BRITISH EQUIPMENT CO. LTD.,Dept.21, Ixworth House, Ixworth Place, $.W.3 
KENsington 3491 (7 lines) 


St 


Even if you're a 


“« fly” fisherman... 


.. you'll 


know 


| this mark is for your 
protection 


To guard purchasers against imitations, Harris Tweed is legally protected. 
. » » Protected by this symbol which may be stamped only on tweed made from 
virgin Scottish wool, handwoven by the crofters in the Islands of the Outer 
Hebrides, Fishermen, golfers and all lovers of the 
open air know that there is no fabric like hardy, 
sturdy Harris Tweed for outdoor pursuits. 


* look for the mark on the cloth 
* Look for the label on the garment 


Issued by THE HARRIS TWEED ASSOCIATION LIMITED 


When you see a Wolseley Six Eighty outside a house, you can place 

its owner as a man whose standing with his neighbours is high. For, 

over and above the smooth and effortless performance of this six 

cylinder car, its roominess, its soothing suspension and the comfort 

of its interior appointments — car heater, controlled ventilation, A 
twin interior lights, etc. — it has a distinction and character which A 


is, somehow, eloquent of its owner's standing in life 


. b ans hy omy A 
sigh “hy 
Buy wisely— uy Eighty, Thece i also 


Fortyfour. 


UJOLSELEY 


WOLSELEY MOTORS LTD., COWLEY, OXFORD 
London Showrooms: 12, Berkeley Street, W.1 Overseas Business: Nuffield Exports Ltd. 
Oxford and 41, Piccadilly, London, W.1 


For you and your friends... 


“HOSTELLERIE’’ COGNAC 


... at Christmas or any other gift occasion, 
France’s finest liqueur brandy, 
**Hostellerie’’ Cognac, the embodiment of 
goodwill and good cheer. Packed in a 
handsomely decorated gift box with two 
free liqueur glasses, it needs only the 
addition of your personal card. 

Let “ Hostellerie” solve your personal 
gift problem—buy one for yourself, too. 


Order now from your wine merchant. 


Complete with glasses 5 5 /- 


with the 


. iments 
(a s C oo eason 
hi — > . 
taal 








Presentation gift boxes 
of Prunier B & S Cognac 


are also available “44/ 
- 


(including two free glasses). 


JAS. PRUNIER 
& CO. LTD. 
60 FENCHURCH STREET, 
LONDON, E.C.3 
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WHITE LEAD oe phases 








The Admiralty, the Air Force, the War Office, of the white lead on which exterior paints 


the Ministry of Works all put their heads together depend for their long-term economy, 


recently and decided that they are... to say nothing of some of these economical 


paints themselves : economical, because 
. | , 
... most strongly of the opinion that economy in white lead paint lasts. 
materials will only be achieved by ensuring that only the 
; . ee ‘ —_ F Item 93 on page 40 of a Report by the 
highest quality of material is used in painting work.’ 3% % pas ‘ “ Dewy 
Heads of the Works Directorates of 
h the Ministry of Works, Admiralty, Air Ministry 
We heartily concur. We have been saying the same J 
and War Office on ‘ Economy of 
Building Materials’ published by H.M.S.O., 
S.0. Code No. 67-26. 3 


ourselves for a number of years. But we 


could be suspected of bias—we are, after all, manufacturers 


ASSOCIATED LEAD 


IBEX HOUSE, MINORIES, LONDON EC3 
CRESCENT HOUSE, NEWCASTLE 
LEAD WORKS LANE, CHESTER 


Associated Lead is a single Company which specialises in the manufacture of Lead Pigments and Lead Paints 


MANUFACTURERS LIMITED 
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An artist's impression of a battery 
of Clearing double-action presses in 
one of the vast press shops at 


Cowley, Oxford. 
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“ The largest press shops in Europe, with 300 power 
presses working with pressures up to 1,000 tons... 
a factory area at Cowley alone more than half the 
size of Hyde Park... Here, indeed, with its 12,000 
and more workers, is one of Britain’s greatest 


industrial enterprises.” 


cars in the making 


FROM THESE IMMENSE presses have come bodywork and pressings for many of the most 
famous names in the British motor-car industry, including Austin, Daimler, Hillman, Humber, 
Jaguar, Lanchester, Morris, Morris Commercial, M.G., Riley, Rover, Singer, Wolseley. 

Pressed Steel Company Limited are the largest car body manufacturers in Britain and pioneers 
in this country both of pressed steel bodywork and unitary construction in quantity. The 
unequalled service of the Company to the British motor-car industry is founded on engineering 
and production facilities second to none, an organisation without parallel in Britain and 
unsurpassed technical experience. 

In its continued — and continual — expansion this service will, also, not be 


denied to manufacturers yet to achieve world renown. 


PRESSED STEEL 
COMPANY LIMITED 


Manufacturers also of Prestcold Refrigerators, Steel Railway Wagons, 
Agricultural Implements and Pressings of all types. 


FACTORIES: COWLEY, OXFORD. THEALE, BERKSHIRE. LINWOOD, SCOTLAND, 


HEAD OFFICE: COWLEY. 
LONDON OFFICE: SCEPTRE HOUSE, 169 REGENT STREET, W.I., 
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| The Finest Family 
Wittuw Health Drink in the World 


with - ESSE > Ribena Reed 


"La 
cal 
eo a 


ae THE BLACKCURRANT JUICE 
Piya VITAMIN C HEALTH DRINK 


tights fatigue! 


Natural Vitamin C for Vitality! RIBENA—the Blackcurrant Juice 
Vitamin C Health Drink—contains as much as 45° actual Black- 
currant Juice, one of the richest sources of natural Vitamin C, with 
natural glucose and fruit sugar, fully sweetened with cane sugar. 


i Hn Morning class 
‘i! ~—s-yet tired already! 


Young people nowadays are often “yawny”, 
even inthe mornings. The cause may be lack 
of Vitamin C inthe diet. As a Government 
Publ.cation says: ““Agood supply of 

Vitamin C will make all the differ- 

ence between that dreaded feeling 

of exhaustion and a feeling of exu- 

berant good health’. Remember, 

the body does not store Vitamin C 

so take RIBENA twice daily. 


Concentrated — Dilute to taste 


3/3d. * From YOUR Chemist, 
a bottle Store or Grocer NOW. 


Contains not less than 20 mgms. Vitamin C per fluid oz. 
‘ ? . MADE BY CARTERS OF COLEFORD, GLOS. 
i line Cation, Ud a. 
dasha wight We 
Leomomucal, 
uf I many day, do | < 
ESSE Heat Storage Cookers ~ al 
give you outstanding fuel amd where tot water 


economy with coke, an- id Condtantiny meg ined 


thracite or Phurnacite 





constant hot water day and 
night - continuous 24-hour 
cooking service + thermo- 
static control + roomy 


‘fast’ and ‘slow’ ovens - fast- 





boiling hotplate + handy 
simmering space + no soot 


or oven flues to clean. The THE AUTOMATIC 
famous 2-oven ESSE Fairy HYDRESSE serves, economi- 
: eally, the mansion, small 
shown, costs £91.4.9 with hotel, board residence—any 
A van : P place where hot water is 
boiler; £79.2.0 without boil- constantly on call for every : 
er. Platerack and back purpose, Thermostat saves Here s an electric 
i. ‘ fuel and labour. Refuel only | 
panel extra. Write for free twice in 24 hours. $tream- , 2 
lined porcelain enamel finish | with extra power for drying 
and top performance. £60 or 
domestic models. on terms out of fuel savings. 
§ = Hot or cold air with instant finger- 


Hair Dryer of charm 


coloured catalogue of ESSE f : 
thickest hair in quickest time. 











HIRE PURCHASE TERMS tipcontrol. Fashioned in ivory plastic, 
SMITH & WELLSTOOD LTD Est 1854 packed in delightful gift box, 74,/6d. 
Proprietors of the ESSE Cooker Company : 


Head Office: Bonnybridge Stirlingshire | Any voltage supplied, for A.C. or D.C. mains. 
London: 63 Conduit Street W1 | Suppressed avain 4 i telev . , 
© et Livcepesh, Ebina, Ghagew & Debtta uppressed against radio and television interference. 
See it at good-class Chernists, Electricians and Stores. Write for 


FREE BOOKLET. “ Beauty and Good Health "—Pifco Ltd.,Watling St., Manchester, 4 
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These windows ignore the weather 


Fifty dirty winters, British summers, snowy Januaries and 
blistering Junes cannot spoil the precise fit of these 
Williams and Williams metal windows by one iota. 
Here’s an end to stuck windows. An end to that 
abomination of abominations the loose, rattling, 


whining, leaking window! 


METAL WINDOWS 


WILLIAMS & WILLIAMS 


MEMO TO SURVEYORS AND ARCHITECTS: We have 19 offices in Britain. One 
of them will be near your site and ready to give you personal service with estimating, technical 
co-operation, and fixing teams. Williams and Williams, Limited, Reliance Works, Chester. 








How old 








is your 


son ? 


Tv you think your son — or 
daughter —is old enough to have his 
own banking account you cannot give him 
a better introduction to financial responsibility 


than “ Banking for Beginners’’. This booklet 














describes the simple procedure for opening and 








operating the account and mentions the many 














services which the Bank can provide. You may obtain 








a copy on request at any branch. 


LLOYDS BANK 


LIMITED 


















“oe say I’m ‘ Difficult.” : @jppert Harding’s choice for city life. 


Ridiculous! I couldn’t be : 
a better tempered man. But I : 
have my opinions and I stick : 
to them. When it comes to : 
shoes, I demand solid comfort. : 
When I first bought a pair of : 
Norvic, I found them entirely : 
satisfactory, and since then : 
I’ve never found any reason : 
to change my mind.” 


For the name and address of your nearest supplier write to 
SHOE COMPANY 


THE NORVIC LIMITED 









SS ~~ ~ 


At all leading Jewellers 


OWC 





E 


“Pm a 
misunderstood 


bs 
man 
GILBERT HARDING 
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> 
SAYS 


Norvic’s tough, good-looking Oxford 


in fine quality black or brown calf. 





NORTHAMPTON 


DUNLOP 








JUVENTA 


isd AQ. 
ACCURACY AND FLEGANCE 







me of t stockist write to 


For 
Marchand 








ry f nearest 
& Jobin Ltd., 100 Hatton Gdn., London 


ER 
CREAM 


The Sherry Superb 
PRODUCE OF SPAIN 23/- PER BOTTLE 
SOLE IMPORTERS: GALE LISTER & CO. LTD., LEEDS 2 















Punch, November 18 1953 


—-_<-- 
oe” 





















































Th 
_, 
-4 (Sia uh enn, = ted aed oo 


Harmony of line 


Mechanical perfection expressed in a 
form of measured beauty. 


Lexikon 


An office typewriter 
of entirely new design 
and superior workmanship 
























Price: £ &5.0.0d. 


Made in Great Britain by British Olivetti td. 10 Berkeley Square - London W 1 


Authorized dealers throughout the country FACTORY: Summerlee Street - Glasgow E 2 








“You mean to say, 
Hawkins, that | 

am only nearing | 
the Post Office? It 
feels more like ten 


. / . k 
When the wind whips and the frost nips, miles 0 = -.-[ think — 
cheat the shivers in a cosy, elegant my training for the Territorial Dinner should 
overcoat by Drescott. take a far more practical form... Prepare to 


The Drescott range includes all types . ss ty 
sd sess cide iaiiier amelie. advance, Hawkins — you know the drill! Pour 


Good men’s shops throughout the y mea Regimental measure of gin and Rose’s 
oeaany Sees Veee Sa aeemny of FA and I shall be well prepared for the 
tweeds, Meltons and Saxonies, ae , «ay f?? 
and in a wide range of fittings. axa TIZOUTS of the Operation! 


You'll recognise the retailer by ' a ROSE'S LIME JUICE 


the Drescott sh din hi; 
oT gs | eg makes thirst worth while 
window; but, should you 


fail to find him, please ~ LONG OR SHORT PLAIN OR WITH GIN 
drop us a line and we LIME MARMALADE Made from ripe West Indian >) 
will gladly send you limes, Rose’s Marmalade hasa differencethatisdelight- X35 


his name and address ful. It is delicious for breakfast, tea or supper. Ask (pa iy 
for Rose’s Lime Marmalade—in the distinctive jar. 











— 














PIGSKIN WALLET 


PATTERN No 204 


—— } 


Uy, fy) 
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An announcement by 

DRESCOTT CLOTHES LTD. 

of DUDLEY 

in the county of Worcester Phe Ths oe immaculate cut and finish. A superb 
$ wallet styled on classic lings. One of a 


range of high quality pocket accessories 
available at all good stores 





LOMBARD ROAD. LONDON, S.W.19. Tel.: LIB. 5671 (5 lines) 
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V Diplo 
The , ferric greys 


ont six ixpenct . 


A GLOVE 
THAT’S SMART 
AND SNUGLY WARM 


HERE IS A GLOVE with distinction, 
fashioned with all the traditional 
Dent’s craftsmanship from selected 
tan cape leather. Inside, it is lined with 
snugly warm, real lambskin, to protect 
your hands from wind and frost. 

Like every Dent’s glove, it has “‘ hidden fit.” 

The leather is so “controlled”? that it never 
stretches lengthwise out of shape, though it will 
stretch sideways, to fit your hand. 

Dent’s wide range includes fine hogskins and 
other good leathers, and a variety of linings. Ask 
your favourite outfitter to show you the complete 
Dent’s line of gloves — at prices to suit all pockets. 


Dent’s gloves have “‘hidden fit” ine , 
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avg 
Piscover 


ou gstounding 
Luxe brings Y® 


f H 
n the art O 
eC mfort of 


Jamal de ermanent 


| ents 
yelopm 
: The featherlight 


| af 
waving t, warme 


than NOL, 
« cooler tha 


Oo 
; err : gmazits 
NYLO! the luxury of 
than cold and more 


sticil’’ 
with ‘Plas no 
OlL Wi s at 
ee er-lasting WV 


2] 
natural, long 


extra cost! NEW 


THE AMAZING NYLON WAVE a 


—still kinder to your hair ! 
ENJOY HAIR CONFIDENCE. The address of your nearest Jamal Specialist may be obtained from Sales Affiliates Ltd., Borehar 


Tel: ElStree 1721 


Wishful thinking, 


or feminine intuition? 


It’s for you to decide. 
She could be wrong... 
she could be over- 
estimating you. But this 
Christmas is pre- 


eminently an occasion 


‘AL gal al neyryres reve rerureytrvemesresers==>"= soon sa 


for proving to her that, 


M 


as usual, she was right. 


ii 


ti 


youll choose a 


Ay re)'/.\ ele) 


the highly prized watch ASSORTMENT 
The watch illustrated looks even more attractive at close quarters. like Kunzle Cakes —a compliment to Good Taste 
eweller to show you the AAQWVADO illustrated at £2 3.15.0 in stainless steel 
or £37.10.0 in 9 ct. gold. 
e :68 FIRST 





Art Dessert 


CHOCOLATE 


ciety haiins.ietaisie KUNZLE LTD., BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND 











FLAT OnL PH 


WALPAMUR 
ea 
WATER PAIN! 


QUALITY PAINTS BY WALPAMUR 


For perfection of finish use paints from the Walpamur range, which 
includes Duradio Enamel Paint for a durable high gloss finish, Muromatte 
Flat Oil Paint for a smooth, washable matt effect and Walpamur Water 


Paint— the standard flat finish by which all others are judged. 


¥ 
4 
fe ¢ 


& 
ip ee 
sate S74 ae) 


_ 


te 


vi 


WALPAMUR COMPANY LIMITED . DARWEN & LONDON 
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You've never known rea/ comfort until you've tried 












DEEPER- DUNL OPILLO-SLEEP gives extra icien energy. For the oy 
comfort that brings fully refreshing sleep you need a mattress which will 
mould itself to your body however you lie. Only Dunlopillo, with the gentle 
resilience of its millions of inter-connecting air-bubbles can provide this vital, 
over-all support. Only on a Dunlopillo mattress is your relaxation truly 
complete, bringing you more real rest per sleeping hour and extra energy 
for daytime work and play. 


ONLY DUNLOPILLO HAS ALL THESE ADVANTAGES 


@ IT’S ECOXOMICAL Dunlopillo is the world’s @ IT'S HYGIENIC Dunlopillo is always fresh and 
most economical mattress. It has no springs to completely hygienic because it continually ven 
damage or sag... no stuffing to pack down or form tilates itself through its interlinked air-cells 
lumps. It never needs re-making and will give you 

year after year of undiminishing comfort 


es 







ee eS 








@ IT SAVES WORK Dunlopillo cuts down house- 


ro work because it never needs turning or airing 
NOW 


; —_— and because it is so light and easily handled 
} IN GOOD SUPPLY ia 4 


THE UNIQUE 
be @ IT'S NON-ALLERGIC Duntopillo does not create 

































DUNLOPILLO dust or fluff, the sure enemies of allergy 

} SUPER COMFORT sufferers. J 
[ PuLLe | The best THE DEEP SIX THE FAMOUS FOUR I 
| Low (\ 1; t For those who A restfully resilient mat i 
! / ~ & DUNLOPILLO, a Dunlop invention, is the only | investment seek thesoftest, tress the perfect j 
NOW 49 6 ” cushioning material of its kind that is backed you'll ever most profound choice for those who pre- i 

by over 20 years’ manufacturing experience | comfort. From fer firmer body support 

} ; | make £15.17.6, (2'6") From €10.18.0, (2'6") | 
Try Dunlopillo comfort for yourself at your furnisher or send for fully illustrated leaflet to: Dunlop Rubber ses Seuss canis "el le eds -AON cb ey scl seit Unis “tess Ta “il eh -Sains an ala G | 
Co. Ltd. (Dunlopillo Division), Rice Lane, Walton, Liverpool 9° London: 77 Kings Road, Chelsea, §.W.3. s0/D21A 








for warmth, 
comfort and 
appearance 


The Belling Medieval is a 
most handsome period fire, ree. 


specially designed for the 


smaller fireplace. The 











burning fuel effect is most 


fascinating and the re- 












semblance is simply 





. you see your tecth are 
cleaner and whiter . 
you know that chlorophyll- 
active Green Kolynos has 
brought a lasting freshness 
to your mouth that’s 
pleasant and healthy, too ! 






amazing. The finish of 















the cast metal frame-work 
is a fine reproduction of 


antique wrought iron. 





No. 639, With coal effect £17.16.6. tax paid 
No. 639A. With log effect £20.18.6. tox paid 
Size ; 22° w 24)" h. & 11d. (2 KW) 

OBTAINABLE THROUGH EVERY ELECTRICAL SHOP AND SHOWROOM 

FREE Write to Belling & Co. Ltd., Bridge Works, Enfield, 
Middx. for 40-page Catalogue, illustrating Belling Electric 
Fires, Cookers, and Domestic Appliances for the Home. 


et ° My 
You can’t beat a 








CHLOROPHYLL TOOTHPASTE 110d. CRC 137 
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“Do you think ] might have a 


little whisky instead: | should prefer 


White Horse if vou have it.” 
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Bins avoid slips in matters of precedence and ceremonial, 
last week’s dinner at the British Embassy in Addis 
Ababa was preceded by a full rehearsal, at which some 
thirty understudy guests sat down in the Ambassador's 
dining-room to a menu identical with the official one and, 
beginning with pdté de foie gras and ending with iced 
strawberries, enjoyed everything but the speeches. It 
could hardly have been more like the real thing. 


B a 


tem The 


world’s — first — pre- 


— fabricated palace is being 
made by a London firm for 
export to a rich Arabian 
prince. The process has, of 
course, been much improved 
since the early days, and there 
is said to be no risk of the 
Prince’s hearing the people in 

so 


the palace next door. 
B Ba 


It is reported from Bonn that Herr Alois Hitler has 
protested against the new film about his once well- 
known half-brother, on the ground that it brings dis- 
credit on the family name. It’s always the same trouble 
with these historical pictures—twisting the facts. 


B a 


A Daily Express gossip paragraph, describing how a 
Hunt member had commented 
on another member's _ re- 
semblance to Sir Malcolm 
Sargent, was illustrated by a 
photograph of the eminent con- 
ductor, It is hoped that this 
lively form of journalism wall 
enjoy a vogue, and that the 
music critic of The Times will 
occasionally find an excuse to 


CHARIVARIA 
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Dr. Edith Sitwell’s admiration for Lady Docker, 
recently given publicity in a Sunday paper, came as a 
surprise to those who imagined the two ladies to have 
little in common. But each has her facade, of course, 


a a 


Two Hampshire schoolboys who ran away from 
home were later found sitting 
at the kerbside jotting down 
car-numbers in their note- 
books. They were coaxed 
back with the promise that 
when they left school they 
could be real policemen, 


B a 





Senator Ellender, return- 
ing from a world tour on 
which he examined the use 
made of American dollar aid, has reported adversely on 
this country, recommended the withdrawal of assistance, 
and advised, according to reports, “Make the British 
export pecple” Some may think that we made this 
mistake in 1620 

B a 


Now that his plan for the admission of spectators 
into the London Stock Exchange has taken effect, Sir 
John Braithwaite may expect to receive jealous represen- 
tations from the rest of the City’s free entertainment 
centres, led by well-known telephone maintenance 
engineers, — tar-sprayers and 
pneumatic-drill operatives. 

a a 

Motorists everywhere are 
talking about the splendid 
luggage accommodation in che 
new cars. Only a diehard 
veteran here and there insists 
on the incomparable capacious 





enliven concert notices with the 
portrait of some eminent M.F.H. 
x 


ness of the old-fashioned elastic- 
sided hoot. 





HE best means to move the 

purpose of the victim,” writes 

the Book of the Inquisition of 
1549, “is, by music or other continu- 
ing noises, to prevent him over a long 
period from sleep. This is the pana 
maior. Beside it all other tortures, 
the pane minores, such as to put the 
victim at the top of a steep slope and 
compel him to slide down into a 
pond of water at the bottom, to 
whirl him round in 
insecure and 


the air on an 
inconvenient seat, to 
place him in a machine which is 
made to bump uncomfortably into 
other machines so as to jar his spine, 
to make him to walk along passages 
which wobble as he walks, the ringing 
of bells, or even—which is by some 
the most feared of all—to compel 
him to stand in the rain and to listen 
to the speeches of a political man, 
the political 
under shelter 


man being 


these panw minores, 
though real, are secondary.” 

In the the People’s 
Republics in these days anything 
that the poor old stick-in-the-mud 
Inquisitor could think up is of course 
very small beer indeed. But 
about us of the Free World ? 

It so happens that I have recently 
had occasion to stay at three very 
expensive hotels in different countries 
of Western Europe 


lands of 


how 


in none of them, 
I'm happy to say, at my own ex- 
pense. In the first I noticed, when 
I entered my that since 
my last visit they had let a radio into 
the wall, in return for which amenity 


bedroom, 


the price of the room had been some- 
what increased. The discovery did 
not at first greatly disturb me, as 
there were few things that I could 
less imagine myself doing than to get 
up early in the morning to turn on 
the A fellow-guest, just 
across an angle from me, not content 
with turning on his 


wireless. 


wireless at 
opening time for the six a.m. news, 
kept it at full blast for the next three 


himself 
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THE GRAND INQUISITOR AND 
HIS PROBLEM OF TO-DAY 


hours of jazz music, a_ religious 
service, physical jerks, a comic song, 
a penitential psalm, a talk on laxa- 
tives and two more versions of the 
early morning news. 

In my second hotel my room was 
a place of honour, on top of the 
cabaret, African music 
therefore present to entertain me 
until three a.m., while the trams 
started up in the Place outside at 
5.30. 

In my third hotel, which was in 
Rome, the noisiest city in the world, 
a room had been taken for me on the 
front on the first floor, looking out 
not merely on a much thronged road 
but also, by careful calculation, on 
just that bend on its uphill ascent at 
which all cars change their gears. 


whose was 


I had to stay some days, and at 
last the worm turned. I could not 
possibly sleep in such a room. ‘* Well, 
of course,” said the obliging maitre 
ahétel, “if you you shall 
have another room,” and they offered 
me a much larger room on the fifth 
floor, which looked inwards on to 
a quiet and pleasant little garden. 
The quiet room high up cost six 
hundred lire a day less than the 
noisy room low down. 


insist, 


When there is an orchestra in a 
restaurant, there are, I believe, some 
people who would prefer to pay it 


tae 
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“Which would you prefer —lovely 
food and filthy kitchens, or atcful 
food and spotless kitchens?” 








to play rather than to pay it not to 
play. And so the rich, I have learnt, 
when they are in bed prefer on the 
whole to feel self-important rather 
than to feel sleepy, and, being rich, 
they are prepared to pay for their 
preference. So rooms that look out 
on the front cost more. How simple 
a man was the old Inquisitor. He 
threatened his punishments. He 
never thought of advertising them. 
There are no thumb-screws like the 
thumb-screws of the Céte d’Azur.” 
The Inquisitor, it is true, sometimes 
confiscated people's incomes after 
he had tortured them, but he never, 
I think, actually sent them in a bill 
If only he had 
charged he would have found million- 
aires tumbling over one another to 
make their reservations. 

We of means 
must generally be content with more 
moderate We know 
place—for us the pane minores. We 
had the village féte the other day, 
and there they all were—the water- 
shoot, the bumping car, the merry- 


for being tortured. 


more moderate 


tortures. our 


go-round, the flying swing, the rain 


and, I blush to confess it—c’est moi 


qui parle—the political man, himself 


under cover, making a speech to 


those standing in the rain, and 


the people paying a shilling to come 
in and 


sixpence more for every 
additional discomfort to which they 
submitted themselves. 

It is the oddity and the conso- 
lation of our life that there are few 
experiences, in themselves so painful 
and unpleasant, but that, if you 
make a them, some 
people will not be willing to pay it 
and think that they are getting a 
bargain. 


charge for 


Some of our progressives 
like to lay on those 
periences as a part of the Welfare 
State. In a free 
society the free man likes to pay for 
himself, CHRISTOPHER HOLLIS 


would ex- 


Sut that is an error. 
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Speaking im the House of Lords, Lord Samuel said that violent crime had greatiy increased 
but that sexual laxity was much more than it had been in earlier generations 
at the unwholesome exploitation of sex by certain newspapers and periodical 

rife among us.” This, he added, could only result in 


“There was,” he said, “no question 
. The new Press Council had proclaimed deep concern 

The vices of Sodom and Gomorrah appeared to be 
the insidious poisoning of the moral senses 
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LIONEL HALE 


In the manner of Mr. T. S. Elv«t 


The scene ia Charles Wykcham’s rooms in St. Olde’s 
College, Oxford. There are large, stone-mullioned windows, 
through which the quadrangle may be seen. Books, tobacco- 
jars, and whisky bottles are scattered round the room; and 
there ia a bust of Machylus in the corner. 

The curtain rises to the music of the Harvard Boating 
Song, Charles Wykeham ia tall, 
looking, and worried. He wears a suit of peppe r-and-salt 
mixture, and the blue tie of Honour Moderations, First Class. 
He sits down to his desk, under the bust of Aachylus, and 
a letter, He frowns at it, and tears it up. 
He starts another letter, and tears it up; and then another, 
and tears that up too, This goes on for twenty absorbing 


diminuc ndo,. good 


starts to write 


minutes, 


™ HARLES (at last). I am trying to write a letter 
to Amy Spettigue; 
But it is very difficult, as anyone can see. 

And all I want to do is to tell her I love her, 

And ask her to luncheon, It is very strange, 
And would seem even stranger to others, 
Particularly if they were strangers themselves. 

I mean 
By strangers, people who did not know me. 
Somehow I do not feel that Mr. Spettigue, 


Who is Amy’s uncle (because she is his niece, 

And for no other reason), does really know me; 

And therefore Mr. Spettigue, Amy’s uncle, will 
always be 

To me—well, a stranger. Strange! 


But here 


comes Brassett, 


My dear old scout. I'll bet a quid, in my slangy way, 


He is going to be familiar, 
Or at any rate confoundedly confidential. 

|Enter Brasserr, his dear old scout 
My motto is, College gents will do anything; 
Oh, I can 


BRASSETT. 
And here you sit, sir, tearing up letters. 
sce 
From the torn-up letters on the floor, for one thing, 
That you have been tearing up letters. 
I am not always, nor altogether, a nincompoop. 


(CHARLES, And how is Mrs. 


Good morning, Brassett. 
Brassett ? 

Brasserr. Dead, sir, these fifteen years. sut you are 
very absent-minded, 

CHarRLes. It was before my time. Time being what it is, 


And not what you or I or anyone makes it. 





“ Do we dash across while the light’s alight, or while it’s out ?” 
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But forgive me. The fact is, | want to get married, 
And that, I suppose, made me think of your 
marriage, 
Sad though it was, ina way. But tell me, Brassett : 
Why do I want to get married? Confide in me. 
Brasserr. Truly, sir / 
CHARLES (lighting a cigar). Truly, whatever the truth is. 
[The re is a knock on the door 
Brassetr. I expect you want to get married, sir, 
Because your father was married. Oh, there’s a lot 
In heredity! We had a young gentleman here once, 
Who was very strong on heredity. His name was 
Cod. 
He came from Boston, where the beans come from, 
He said, if your father was married, 
You'd want to get married, too, and if not 
You were a proper bastard, That's the poetical 
Expression he used, sir, for he was himself a poet, 
Was Mr. Cod—*‘Old Cod,” the other gentlemen 
called him, 
But then College gents will call anyone anything. 
| Another knock on the door 
CHARLES (reflectively). So he came from Boston, where 
the beans come from. 
Brassetr. Yes, sir. His father was an American 
citizen, 
But he wanted to be an Englishman, 
And they say became one later. [I do not know 
How this fitted in with his theories on heredity. 
But he said “T have come so far—and no father.” 
Oh, he could make a joke sometimes, could Mr. Cod! 
Though it never seemed to come quite natural, 
He was very keen to make a joke. 
CHARLES (pouring out whisky). Be that as it may, 
Do not forget that my aunt is coming to luncheon. 
Her name is Donna Lucia d’ Alvadorez, and she is 
My guardian, and very rich. One does not like the 
rich 
For being rich, but rather 
For the possibility that through them, in some 
curious way, 
One might become rich oneself. | can't explain: 
it’s just 
A feeling, an unreasoning fancy. I get them. 
Anyway, my guardian is coming to luncheon, 
Brassetr. Your guardian, sir? Then would not a 
Cocktail Party 
Perhaps be more suitable? There are guardians 
and guardians, 
Of course. But usually one has them to a Cocktail 
Party. Mr. Cod was rather strong on Guardians, 
too, 
In a manner of speaking, so to say, 
And as it were. 
{Repeated knocks on the door 
CHARLES (abstractedly painting a red nose on to the bust of 
Aschylus). Or by and large. Nevertheless 
It is to luncheon, at one o'clock, or a little after, 
Or even a little before, Time being what it is, 
Which is irresponsible and somehow irreverent —oh, 
I don’t know! 


















That Donna Lucia d’ Alvadorez is coming. Lay out 
the fizz, 


Which is a racy term for the bubbly. 

Old Cod, as you call him, has not a monopoly 

Of contemporary idiom, or even of Dry Monopole. 

I say, that is rather good. We must remember it, 

In case we ever write a play with jokes in it. 

But, Brassett, 

Something odd, something unusual, ao sort of 

apperception, 

Just a stray feeling (I get them) tells me 

That Lord Fancourt Babberley is coming to see me. 
Brasserr. That is not surprising, sir, seeing his young 


Lordship 
Has been rapping on your door, and possibly 
skinning 


His knuckles, this last half hour. 
CHARLES. Then let him in. 


[Brasserr opens door, and Lorp Fancourt 
BABBERLEY—-“‘Fanny Babbs”’’—falls in, CHARLES 
yocs to pick him up, trips, and falls over him. Brassevr 
takes up soda-water siphon but inadvertently squirts it 
up his sleeve, Lord FAaNncourt, trying to rise, gets 
his head in the waste-paper basket. CHar.Es, trying 
to cxtricate him, gets Lorn Fancourt’s foot in his 
mouth, Brasserr, going to the rescue, gets cntangled 
in the window curtain, After this, all rise. 

Lorp Fancourr. I have been trying to get in at the 

door, old man, 

But really L was perfectly happy outside. Do you 
think 

It’s a mistake, old man, to get in at doors / 

Aren't we all happier, if “happy” is the word I want, 

Outside? But my father had a passion for getting 
in at doors, 

Which led to an unfortunate incident in an hotel 

In Johannesburg. So T have this passion too, 

When I want to see someone, for getting in 

At doors. Do you follow me? I sometimes feel 
it’s important, 


More important than, say, pottery or amateur 
theatricals 


That someone should follow 
You follow 
CHARLES 


me, Old man, do 
me ¢ 
1 understand you. 
sut whether that is the same thing as following you, 
I do not know, or know only imperfectly. 
I do not understand 
Is why you mentioned amateur theatricals. 
About pottery, I both follow you and understand 
you, 
Or think I do, old cock. 
jut about amateur theatricals, IT can follow you 
But not wholly understand you, if you understand 


Have a cigar’ But what 


me 
Do have a whisky-and-soda; it’s 
A most interesting drink. 
Lorp F. (after drinking). 
I am interested in amateur theatricals 


Ta most awfully. 


Because I have to play an old lady in an amateur 
charade. 
And in this Gladstone bag, which has so far escaped 
unnoticed, 
I have a black satin dress, with a fichu, 
Petticoat, bodice, a black Chantilly cap, and mittens, 
Also a lady’s wig, parted in the middle, and a fan. 
Biasserr. That makes you, sir, a man of properties 
Theatrical properties, to explain a witty jest 
Once made to me by Mr. Cod, and one of his better 
Ones, 
Sut all this will come in uncommonly handy. 
For I have just remembered that I forgot 
(Or forgot that I remembered, I really forget which) 
That Donna Lucia d’Alvadorez has sent a telegram 
To say that she is not coming to luncheon. Therefore 
Lord Fancourt can impersonate her. For College 
gents 
Will, as IT say, do anything. 
CHARLES The very thing! 
[They bustle Lonp F. towards the bedroom 
Lorp F. (as he is carried off). Thisseems to have happened 
I resent it, 
Perhaps it is because you two 


To me before, somehow or somewhere. 

But feel powerless. 
are carrying me 

By the seat of my trousers: or perhaps 
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It is because it happened once to my father. 


That would, of course, be before he was nibbled 
To death, very slowly, by caterpillars in the Matto 
Grosso 
| fe is carrud off 
CHARLES pint of 
mortar-board, and Brassetr drinks it. 
ad lih. 


CHARLES (eventually) 


BRASSETT return. 
€ hampagne 


(CHARLES and 


pours out a mto a 


Comic business 
Brassett, something tells me—or 
perhaps 
it is only that I have seen them through the window, 
By using my eyes, and I have two eyes, you know, 
Both working—that Miss Spettigue and her uncle 
Are coming to call. 
{Enter Amy, very pretty, and Mr. SPErvricur, very ugly 
How delightful to see you! 
How do you do? 
SPETTIGUE., 
Amy. How do you do? 
BRASSETT (aside, 


How do you do? 
admiringly). Oh, they do talk lifelike! 
(Erit BRaSsETI 
SPETTIGUE. My niece, Amy, the only surviving daughter 
Of my late 
(Assuming 


sister, Mrs. Guzzard of Teddington 
that 
there are 


she is really her daughter, for 
A lot of changelings about these days), 


Wanted to see you. And now that I have seen 
you myself 
I wonder why. 
CHarRLes. She has the 
expect 
Of any daughter of Mrs. Guzzard of Teddington, 
Who, by the way, was my own foster-mother: 


kind heart which one would 


A most remarkable coincidence. 
{Enter Lorn F., dressed as Charley’s Aunt 
Allow me to present 
My aunt and guardian, Donna Lucia d’Alvadorez, 
You may think her walk a little mannish, and 
Her hands rather red, but she has had an eventful 
life, 


And was once lightly boiied in a pot by savages 
In Equatorial Africa, which accounts for it 
After a fashion, at any rate. 


’ 


And she is very rich. 
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Rich! And La widower! There is a 
train of thought here, 
Some concatenation of circumstance, some liaison 
Between this thing and that thing, if only 
One could see it, or grasp it when one had seen it. 
{Lorp F. flirts at him with her fan 


CHARLES (taking Amy aside). Miss Spettigue, Amy, dear 


daughter of dear Mrs. Guzzard, 

Do come for a walk. I have a secret garden: 

The rest of the undergraduates call it the College 
quad ; 

But to me it is a secret garden, and you 

Can unlock its gate. This is a perfectly sickening 

Metaphor, and goes on about flowers, 

But better poets than I are always using it. 

Oh, do let me wear white flannel trousers 

And walk with vou in the quad! 

[Eveunt. Speerrigue tries to put an arm round 
Lorp F., who is surreptitiously smoking a@ cigar. 
She flicks the ash into his top hat, and hides the cigar 
under her petticoats, Comic business, unstinted, until 
Lorp EF. trips him up. 


SPETTIGUE (upside down on sofa). Donna Lucia, we have 


known each other only a short time, 

And yet for ever. May I solicit your affection / 

I can excuse myself: [am very like my father, 

Who was a solicitor: and all his children 

Take after him, which led once to a disastrous 
incident 

Which my sister experienced in some outlandish 
part 

Of Central London, It cost her a couple of pounds, 

Or quid, or even nicker. You see | am young at 
heart, 

Or at all events talk like a youngster. I had 

A college friend—** Old Cod,” we called him—who 
often 

Did much the same. May I call you Lucia / 

And will you not stop hiding your dear little face 

Behind that white-lace fichu / 


Lorp F. (peeping out, coyly). It’s my bloody shroud. 


Haven't you heard of it, my sweetie-Sweeney / 


SPETTIGUE. It strikes a chord in me certainly, which is 


surprising 












Seeing that none of my family is musical, 
Not even my sister, Mrs. Guzzard. But, curse it 
We are interrupted. 

[Enter rapidly Cuan Les and AMy 


CHARLES (aside, while Spettique chases Lord F., twenty-four 


times round the sofa). 1 was in the garden 
With Amy, and we were getting on (as they say) 
famously, 
Notwithstanding the presence of the Senior Dean, 
When I saw a lady coming here across the quad, 
And some tie of blood, into which T have not yet 
Entirely got the grappling-hook of my mind—oh, I 
Confess it !—tells me she is my aunt, 
Or guardian, Donna Lucia d’Alvadorez. 
| Enter a regal middle-aged beauty, DONNA Lucia, 
followed by Brasservr, who quietly does conjuring 
tricks in the corner with three billiard balls, til the end 
of the play. 


Doxxa Lucia. T came after all, my ward and nephew, 


Having changed my mind. It shows, at any rate 
I have a mind to change, though a London 


GIOVANNE TT, 

















PUNCH, November 18 1953 














w) 
ADDIN MACHINES 
































































































“Er— Morgan, these machines of ours —do they also subtract ? 


Psychiatrist, masquerading as a priest, or 

A priest masquerading as a London psychiatrist, 
It hardly signifies which, does it! He was called 
Sir Henry—where was | /——Ah, I recall: 

He doubted whether | was fit to be a guardian, 

sut T have proved it, as Tsay, by changing my mind, 
For, if L had no mind, | could hardly change it, 

As I observed Sut this Sir Henry... 

Srerriaur (dropping Lord F. to the floor). Uf this lady 
And a very tedious lady she is, is Donna Lucia, 
Then who is this, this extravagant object, in cap, 
And lace fichu, and mittens ? 
Lorp F. (rising, c). Tam Lord Fancourt Babberley 

And yet, in a stricter sense, | cannot be sure 

That is the name my father calls me, 

On formal occasions. Yet I felt like Charley's aunt 
Quite singularly, from time to time: though | confess 
I had some difficulty in thinking 

Of myself as the future Mrs. Spettigue. Then, again, 
I had a curious sensation, a wish to break china 
And steal Charley's cigars, that made me think 

Brassett 

Might be my real father. And I could be happy, 
Or think I could be happy, or think I think so 
(Always assuming you are continuing to follow me), 
If | were discovered, eventually, to be the son 
Of Mrs. Guzzard, and thereby Amy’s brother: 
It is certainly curious that I have always thought 


598 


Of Charley as a brother-in-law, Oh, perhaps 
It is only that I am born into the human family! 
1am Lord Fancourt, I am Charles, Amy, Brassett, 
I am Donna Lucia, Spettigue, I am even Mrs. 
CGuzzard 
1 am nobody, I am everybody. Lord love us, 
It saves me all the trouble of thinking 
Just to say “I am _ precisely what you think 
I am” 
And if I mean exactly what you think I mean 
Well, I mean to say!—IJ don’t have to mean anything, 
Not a mortal thing: which is wonderful for me, 
And, if it is not money under false pretences, 
Is at any rate money for old rope. 
But, if circumstances inescapably oblige me_ to 
choose. 
Then I will tell you who I really am 
Omnes. Who are you? 
Lorp F. (flinging off disguise). 1 am Old Cod. 
CHARLES. Ot 
Lorp F. (triumphantly). Of Boston 
come from. 


Boston ? 


where the beans 


{Lorp F. dances on his cap, fichu, bonnet and 
mittens. CHARLES and Amy embrace. BRASSETT 
catches DONNA Lu 1A, who has fainted. The bust of 
Eschylus falls on Sprevricur’s head, not with a 
whimper but a bang. 


CURTAIN 
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Requiem for the Rabbit 


F, slain by official myxomatosis, 
the rabbit is doomed to die, how 
great will be the company of 
mourners gathered the 
martyrs tomb! Foxes and stoats, 
sentimentalists and owls, children 
and poachers, furriers and hawks, 
whippet racers and Soho restaura- 
the tale is unending, the 
epitaph impossible to compose. 
~ Bye Baby Bunting, 

Father's gone a-hunting, 

Crone to get a rabbit skin 

The warren will be empty, the 
hunter home the hill, his 
labour done. Terriers will dissolve 
in tears. But we must not 
maudlin. One section of the com- 
munity at least will remain unper- 
turbed. There will be no grief among 
epicures. Hazlitt may have liked to 
think of a rabbit smothered with 
onions, awaiting him at an inn, but 
the great chefs are obdurate. Let me 
quote one of them, or rather two of 
them in collaboration: 

“It is a little arbitrary to class 
among hairy game the denizen of the 
burrows. We shall consecrate to 
him a few recipes, whilst making the 
observation that, prepare him how 
we may, the insipid flesh of this 
nibbler has need of an exalted 


about 


teurs, 


from 


“urow 


seasoning.” 

The excellent translation is my 
own. 
the grand cuisine contend with the 
poor nibbler’s natural but barbaric 
disabilities : 


“Lapin de Choux a Saint-Gilles, 

Hold the morsels of rabbit for 
twenty-four hours in a bath com- 
posed of a glass of vinegar, two 
spoonfuls of oil, peppercorns, tails of 
parsley, shallots, thyme and laurel 
Drain the morsels, roll them in flour 
and make them well coloured in 
butter. Moisten them with a glass 
of vinegar, reduce them by half, 
end the moistening with soup, and 


very good red wine. Season with 


salt, pepper and a smalt amount of 


spices. 

Tam not quite sure what “pointe 
d'épices” means; possibly “shove in 
any kind of flavouring you've not 
yet used so far”; but anyhow, one 


Let us see how the masters of 


would imagine that the uncivilized 
nibbler had already got it fairly in 
the neck. But have we done with 
him now? Not at all. 

“Cook him in the oven. At the 
end of a half-hour, add a hundred 
and fifty grammes of bacon, five 
hundred grammes of prunes stoned 
in advance. After this 
let him cook another 
minutes.” 


addition 
twenty-five 
met 


He is conquered’ He has 


his Austerlitz ? Far from it. 

“Tn the last place, incorporate in 
the sauce a strong spoonful of goose- 
berry jelly dissolved.” 

Now indeed is the hairy nibbler 
tamed. But we are speaking of the 
adult nibbler. To the young nibbler 
the chef is rather more sparing of 
time but 
violently belligerent. 


and sauces, even more 


“Lapereau de Garenne Grillé a la 

Simon. 

Suppress the head and the neck. 
Beat the thoracic cage nearly flat 
Season the corpse and hold it for an 
hour in a sea composed of a decilitre 
of white wine, 
cognac, two spoonfuls of almond oil, 
onions and minced shallots, parsley 
and thyme, Twist it about in the sea. 
At the moment of cooking break the 


bones of the spine in different spots, 


two spoonfuls of 


BY EVOE 


to prevent it from curling up like a 
gondola (pour éviter le gondolement 
de la piece). Fix the rearward paws 
with a skewer. Make grill very 
sweetly, with daubs of almond oil. 
At the second stage of 

besprinkle the body with 
crumbs, 


cooking, 

bread- 
Dress on a long plate sur 
with 
bacon, and small chopped mush- 


rounded lean 


rectangles of 
rooms, and serve separately a sauce 
of duxelles acidulated with verjuice.” 

If you don’t know what duxelles 
are you have no knowledge of the 
great cuisine. I conjure to myself the 
spectacle of Mr. Philip Harben deal 
ing thus with the little nibbler in 
front ofa vast audience of televiewers. 

But only for a little while and 
never again when myxomatosis in all 
its severity has set in. After that the 
bon vivant can save his very good 
red wine, his spoonfuls of cognac, for 
less recalcitrant foods. The insipid 
denizen of the burrows will come to 
the table no more. 


AY 


From the Liverpool Teachers’ Association 
news-letter : 

“THliteracy..-Broadly speaking, the 
children’ in our schools are healthier, 
more freer, and can count, read and write 
as well as they could 25 years ago...” 


It’s the teachers that 
back wardest. 


are most 





They're a godsend in the winter 


The Unhappy Hundreds 


EK are able to reveal—and 
this is delightfully “‘exclu- 
sive ’’—that the Government 
will shortly present a Bill not men- 
tioned in the Queen’s Speech. It is 


entitled ‘‘“Members (Vacation of 


Seats) Bill,” and has one clause only : 

A Member of the Commons 

House of Parliament may vacate his 

seat by giving notice in writing to the 
Speaker.” 

We have also been privileged to 
see some notes prepared for the 
Prime Minister, who will move the 
Second Reading of the Bill 

‘It is a settled principle of 
Parliamentary law,” says Erskine 
May, “that a Member of this honour- 
able House, after he is duly chosen, 
cannot relinquish his seat.” Settled, 
it may be, but, like some other things 
in our fair Constitution, obscure in 
origin and purpose. It has seemed to 
many to be a harsh restriction. I 
should like myself to look at it in the 
gracious light which surrounds the 
Throne, It is the Sovereign, after all, 
who summons every Member to 
Westminster, It is to the Sovereign 
that every Member addresses his first 
words in this place, when he takes 
the oath, or makes his affirmation, of 
allegiance. So, it might be thought, 
a Member can no more surrender his 





draughty house.” 


this ts such a 


seat, than a Minister his office, with- 
out the permission of the Sovereign. 
But for this comely, loyal notion I 
can find no historical support. 

In 1775 Mr. George Grenville did 
what I am doing to-day—but with- 
out the authority of the Government 

and moved for permission to 
introduce a Bill to enable Members 
to vacate their seats on giving notice 
to the Speaker, under certain regula- 
tions.* There was a fine, though 
wordy, debate, in which Lord North, 
Charles James Fox, Edmund Burke, 
and many other famous men took 
part. Fox thought, with others, that 
they would be “opening the doors to 
innovations in the Constitution,” 
that one thing might lead to another, 
and so on: but he did not oppose the 
motion. Burke supported it. Mr. 
Grenville gave three reasons for his 
proposal, the first of which was 
movingly expressed : 

“Need I, sir, remind this House, 
of the instances we daily see, of the 
old members, to whose services and 
attention we have been so much 
obliged, exhausted in their attend- 
ance on this House; they may feel 
themselves unequal to their eager 
wishes, in performing the duties 
incumbent on their station; the 
vigour of their mind impaired, the 
strength of their constitution sacri- 
ficed to their services, 
what must be their wish ? 
Ripe in years, and ripe 
in honours, they wish 
but for a few tranquil 
moments, preparatory 
for the grave.” 

Those words, though 
they will have small 
appeal to the young and 
virile party behind me, 
may serve to commend 
this measure to the 
benches opposite. 

But the gentle- 
hearted Mr. Grenville did 
not prevail, mainly, it 
seems, because it was 
thought that Members 
ought not to be per- 
mitted, without question 
or control, to ‘desert the 
service of the House.” 
“You have made your 
bed,” the tradition runs, 

* 18 Parl. Hist. 411 
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oe. BP. B, 


“and you must lie on it. No one 
obliged you to give your time 
and toil to the people. You came 
forward of your own free will, and 
offered to serve and suffer in this 


place, with many high assurances of 


zeal and devotion. But the martyr’s 
crown is not lightly to be thrown 
aside by him who wears it. Some 
kindly fate may release you from 
your bondage: but it is not for you 
to batter at the door.” 

But a way out was found. Our 
fathers, in the reign of Queen Anne, 
had enacted that if any Member 
“accepted of any office of profit 
from the Crown” his election should 
be void, “as if such person was 
naturally dead.” But he could stand 
again, and, if the people found no 
flaw in him, or in the appointment, 
be elected again. In those rough 
days, perhaps, a wholesome check 
upon corruption, nepotism and other 
ills. Two unimportant officers, the 
steward or bailiff of Her Majesty’s 
Chiltern Hundreds of Stoke, Des- 
borough and Burnham, and _ the 
steward of the Manor of Northstead, 
were appointed “together with all 
wages, fees and allowances.” = In 
1750 these “offices of profit’ began 
to be used as convenient ways of 
escape from the Commons, one John 
Pitt leading the way. They were 
known as “the vacation places.” 

In the debate of 1775 much was 
said about the case of Mr. Bayly, 
which may have been the true fount 
and origin of Mr. Grenville’s Bill 
In the same year Mr. Bayly, Member 
for Westbury, had applied for the 
Chiltern Hundreds, but Lord North 
refused to appoint him: for Mr. 
Bayly wished to stand for Abingdon, 
where he would be opposing “a 
friend” of Lord North and _ the 
Administration. It was felt by many, 
including Burke, that this was a 
high-handed and partial use of 
Treasury power: but the feeling was 
not strong enough to win the day for 
Mr. Grenville. Mr. Rigby, a speaker 
on the other side, ‘urged how incon- 
venient it might be for members to 
have a power whenever they pleased, 
to desert the service of the House. 
He instanced the famous cessation in 








——————— 








PUNCH, November 18 1953 


Sir R. Walpole’s time, and observed 
that if it had been in their power to 
have vacated their seats all together, 
it might have been attended with the 
inconvenience of an almost General 
Klection.” 

I can imagine what alarm might 
he aroused by such a picture in the 
bosoms of right honourable gentle- 
men opposite now; and it may well 
be that it was decisive on that day. 

So, for more than two hundred 
years, this quaint custom has endured. 
But the logical foundation of it, the 
Queen Anne Rule, utterly 
destroyed by Parliament in 1937. 
No Member accepting an office of 
profit to-day loses his seat: and, by 
the way, no profit is to be got by 
the most diligent or rapacious 
steward from the Chiltern Hundreds 
or the Manor of Northstead. Lord 
North and Mr. Pitt vacated their 
seats when they were appointed 
Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports, 
with the salary attached: so even did 
Lord Palmerston, though the salary 
had then been withdrawn. I heard 
no murmurs when His late Majesty 
appointed me to the same high post. 

In spite of some high-sounding 
words about “all manner of wrecks,” 
of “free rewards, commodities, 
emoluments, profits, perquisites and 
other advantages whatsoever,” the 


Was 


Warden, in fact, enjovs no kind of 


profit. But, while I 
Warden and Prime 
Member for X 
falls, to the office of Steward of the 
Chilterns, which is equally unreward- 
ing, automatically vacates his seat. 
Sir, I should be no true English- 
man if | pretended a general hostility 
to legal fictions. 
that serve us well. 


remain both 
Minister, the 


There are many 
But, like literary 
fictions, they are the stronger when 
they have some relation to fact and 
some scintilla of reason, It is, for 
example, a courteous fiction that the 
Russian Embassy in London is not 
on British therefore is 


soil, and 


exempt from the normal processes of 


British justice. But if the Ambas- 
sador and his staff packed their bays 
and departed, the fiction would not 
be long maintained, especially if they 
left a large bomb on the premises. 
In this affair, the relics of fact and 
reason are so slight that Mr. Speaker 
might well decline to act upon the 


, When he rises, or 


fiction, that is, to issue the writ for a 
new None of us 
reproach him, even if that 
proper: but in 


election. could 
were 
many cases his 
decision might be embarrassing. 
Then, too, I feel we ought to give 
more thought than we do to those 
who live in the Chiltern Hundreds, or 
even the Manor of Northstead. Not 
every Member wishes to leave this 
House for honourable reasons: be- 
cause he is old and exhausted, has 
been appointed to some post abroad, 
or, through unearned mis- 
fortune, can no longer afford to serve 
the State. Some are morally com- 
pelled to go out by 


some 


matrimonial, 
other offences. It is 
because of such unhappy affairs that, 
since I861, the words which formerly 
attached honour to the appointment* 
have been omitted, in order to remove 
any scandal in granting these offices 
to persons unworthy of the favour of 
the Crown. 

Well, but what about the simple 
ploughmen of the the 


financial, or 


Chilterns, 


* 


“. . . reposing especial trust and 
eonfidence in the care and fidelity of 
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innocent maidens of Northstead / 
Are we right, however brief the term 
of office, to submit them to the 
administration of men of inferior, or 
even notorious, character? [ have 
had complaints from those virtuous 
regions. ‘‘Who are these men,” they 
say, “that you put over us—these 
Neros of Northstead, these Chiltern 
Caligulas?” Every mother walks in 
terror for children when a Member 
is released from the House of Com 
mons, And, more important, perhaps 
house-property is going down, Home 
less millionaires, rightly tempted by 
& mansion at a price absurdly low, 
shy off at last, saying: “Ah, no! 
The Chilterns. That is where all 
those dreadful politicians go!” For 
these among others, Mr 
Speaker, I commend this Bill to 
right honourable and honourable 
Members. I heg to move. 


reasons, 


a aA 


“Unirrep Hunt Ball-—Lost, pear! 
brooch, possibly caught in evening dress; 
also door handle.’ Cork Examiner 


Found the kevhole all right ? 





Unprogressive School 


7THILE 
JE 


formers are busy rebelling 


educational re- 


against the previous genera- 
tion of reformers, the lunatic fringe 
of the scholastic system generally 
continues to flap in the breeze. In 
1918, | have since learnt, there was 
a good deal of educational progress 
in the air, what with the Fisher Act 
and the Dalton Plan and the Post- 
war Dawn; but that was the year I 
entered a private 
South London that 
methods of 1850 with a 
own, I 


small school in 
the 


timeless 


combined 


lunacy of its went there 


because it was the nearest school 
and T was unfit to walk far or to go 
to a boarding school, but though I 
never learnt anything 1 look back 
on it with gratitude. 


happy 


I was always 
and 
introduced me_ to 
the colour and oddness of life, to the 


excited 
levends, and _ it 


and 


disorderly edges of it where mutations 
eccur, 
One 
Victorian villas had been taken over 
as the fees mounted, and they were 
linked by odd holes in garden walls, 


after another of a 


horizontal fire-escapes and tunnels. 
There can have been few schools in 
England with so many front doors, 
On the the 


brass plate outside, 











full of 


row of 


Principal was deseribed as ‘M.A. 
Oxon.” He told my father that he 
had been ill on the morning of the 
examination, but as he would cer- 
tainly have passed it, to omit the 
degree would have been misleading. 
He was a remote figure who rarely 
spoke to anyone below the rank of 
parent, but sometimes he would call 
the school together and give a 
Scripture lesson. This took a good 
deal of the morning as he began by 
mellifluously retelling some of the 
better stories in Genesis, went on to 
make a violent attack on Charles I, 
and ended with a competition to see 
who could) remember rivers — of 
Kurope in order of length. This was 
his whole educational stock-in-trade. 
If he felt the lesson was dragging 
there would be a public caning. He 
was not a brutal man, though he had 
a wild temper, and rarely flogged 
except with the altruistic intention of 
entertaining the school. His wife 
caned the boarders on their ears. 
No boy was ever superannuated 
or expelled. Provided his parents 
paid the fees, he was there for life. 
We assumed that even the Head- 
master had begun in the bottom 
form and got where he was by sheer 
seniority. There was a curious trade 






















































































Baby just said his first word, dear.” 
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G. G.-PRICE 


One term we had twelve 
Spaniards learning English. 


with Spain 
Some 
were children, one was middle-aged, 
and they all sat together at the back 
of the largest classroom with second- 
hand copies of Spanish 
Simplified. We terrified of 
them, being afraid of getting caught 
up in the vendetta. After a few 
months the brighter Spaniards were 
worked the organization and 
used for simple work like shopping 
and giving English dictation to the 
lower forms. 
This dictation 

English we ever had. 


Hugo's 


were 


into 


was the only 
There was a 
little arithmetic and a lot of Latin, 
though it took me three years to 
reach the fourth owing 
to the frequent changes of staff. We 
believed that the men who 
came and went so often were suitors 
for the Headmaster’s jolly daughters, 
serving without pay until they were 
finally turned down or went off the 
boil. One of the few permanent 
employees was a retired actor who 


dec lension 


young 


hated mathematics and was always 


ready to interrupt the lesson with an 
excerpt from his role, 
Raffles. The top form, which was 
ageless and from which pupils some- 
times merged into the staff, was 
taken by a tremendous Scotsman 
who taught all subjects up to School 
Certificate demonstrating 
scientific experiments without appar- 
atus by skilful gesture. Once we had 
a whole holiday 
actually passed. 
The  text- books 
reprints of 
copyright. 


favourite 


stage, 


because a boy 


were worn 
out of 
The geography manual 
concentrated on being orderly rather 
than informative. All the natural 
features of the world were arranged 
in alphabetical lists and we learnt 


primers long 


half a page of capes or isthmuses at 
atime. There were no maps and no 
indication of where these natural 
features were. It is still a surprise to 
meet them in real life, like 
meeting a character out of a novel. 

The manual, which 
ended with ‘His Late Majesty King 
William IV,” was also systematic 


one of 


history 


Each page was devoted to a single 
reign and contained a list of battles 
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and two non-military facts. Large 
general facts like Feudalism or 
Parliament were used to fill gaps in 
reigns that did not provide two facts 
of their own. There was only one 
wall map in the school this 
showed Africa with the interior 
marked “unexplored.” Some by- 
gone wag had filled in several place- 
names from the Amazon valley and 
masters got heckled a good deal over 
these. 

When boys left they left com- 
pletely. They did not hang about 
effusiveiy at school matches. We 
never heard of any Old Boy cleaving 
his way towards the glittering prizes 
of the adult world, with one excep- 
tion. When parents consulted the 
Headmaster on their sons’ future he 
always mentioned this prize Old Boy. 
He was a Clerk in the House of 
and, it hinted, had 
obtained the post mainly by the 
Headmaster’s influence. To many of 
us at seven or eight this job seemed 
the inevitable end, the natural 
destination to which this particular 
led. One boy, on learning 
from his father that the House of 
Lords did not sit all the year round, 
decided to combine the work with 
engine driving, pointing out that 
railways probably needed additional 
help during the holiday season. 

We were vague about what the 
world was really like and the rumours 
that gripped the school were boss 
shots at mastering adult reality. 
One of the most frequent was that 
the school was being rebuilt. We 
imagined it would emerge from the 
builders’ hands very Gothic and 
much older, like Greyfriars. One 
day an Indian arrived in his national 
costume to lecture for some mission- 
ary society. A story started that he 
had come to teach football and 
the school rushed wildly off to the 
changing-room to prepare. 

Then there was the rumour that 
a nervous and undersized new boy 
was really an inspector. Nobody 
knew what an inspector was but we 
assumed it was an official of the 
secret police. Sexton Blake, Nelson 
Lee and the other detectives had 
juvenile assistants. and there was 
nothing improbable to us in this 
child’s being on the strength. Our 
best rumour was that a new master 


and 


Lords Was 


school 
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that he had been 
sent down from Cambridge for a 
term 


it is obvious now 


was an emissary of the League 
of Nations: our reading was full of 
leagues, all sinister and international. 
The young man had never 
taught before and was keyed up to 
being ragged; the awed silence and 
white-faced obedience that met him 
shook him badly. 

One day the Headmaster an- 
nounced that, though the school was 
his and nobody had any right to 
enter it, people might ask what he 
had to hide were 
opening their doors while he kept his 
shut. 


poor 


if other schools 


I suppose this was to prepare 
us for a voluntary inspection, though 
all that happened was that the Head- 
master led a bemused looking man, 
who was clutching papers, rapidly 
through the classrooms. For a short 


time after his visit we had lessons 


603 





























dining-room 
instead of in a kind of annexe where 
water flaked the plaster off the walls 
I do not think there was any other 
change. The parents were interested 
mainly in the fact that we had a 
school cap and were not run by the 
State. The police never thought of 
prosecuting for obtaining money by 
false pretences, and anyway the 
motto of English private education 
is Caveat Emptor. The reformers 
were so busy discussing modifications 
of the Dalton plan, which began its 
English career only a mile or two 
away, that they had no attention to 
spare for us. 


in the Headmaster’s 


a c) 


‘Wanted, folls-Royee or Austin 
hearse; must be in good condition; with 
modern body.” 

Advertisement in The 


Complete, in fact. 


Scotaman 























= —" 


though it can't 
have been more than a few moments. I 
sat on a sofa at Madame Tussaud’s, where, 
having arranged to meet friends, I had 
arrived early. 

People families 
coming and going, drawn into circulation 
up a staircase; and expelled from the 
depths through a side door. Those on the 


mostly — in were 


way out had gone the whole hog in wax 
sailed along its heavens, plumbed its hells 
though to look at them you might not 
have thought 
acceptance 


so. The same grudging 
to all 
faces, including, no doubt my own. 

having obligingly left a 
programme, T was able, without budging 


seemed characterize 


Somelhx uly 


, Wifiee 
Ae 6% + 
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an inch, to renew my acquaintance with 
Groups Royal and Ecclesiastical, Ministers 
Historic Ministers Humdrum, the 
Scout Movement, the Plantagenets, the 
Mannings, and others as worthy. Still over 
Mary Queen of Scots the black executioner 
lifts his axe, the peculiar horror of the 
that with 
several onlookers seated on chairs and a 


and 


oceasion being it’s indoors, 
fireplace in the background; then, more 
happily, the Sleeping Lady from Versailles 
breathes ever with that 
fall which the inspiration 
Mahatma Gandhi blinks 


aggeration 


visible rise and 
of all; 


no that’s an ex- 


Is 


looks mildly surprised to find 
Wilberforce, Nurse Cavell, 
of Westminster 


himself, with 


and others, on a tou 


Dp 
Le 
—< Zz. ZB 


én 
re 





PUNCH, November 18 1953 


Abbey; they haven’t apparently 
tired of asking that lad with his 
hands behind him, ‘And when 
did you last see your father?”; 
Napoleon, impressively, lies dead, 
but also, grown erect, tall, and hand- 
some, stands by Madame Tussaud 
herself, the little black widow with a 
frill cap at whom, with her dreams 
all come true, we shall look twice; 
Stalin makes us distrust all chauf- 
feurs, Chaplin is a trapped rat, 
Winston rises with an ogreish leer; 
but these, I think, reflect less satire 
than the failure to achieve likeness. 
The standard isn’t high. If, without 
reference to the list, we can exclaim 
“Isn't that 
satisfied. 

Wax is a leveller. It prefers 
death to life. Good riddance, it says 
to the fearfully famous one as to the 
loved one, and now let’s doll you up 
for your last party; to which sacred 
and valedictory spree—democracy 
being what it is—we’re all invited. 
Yet fame and top-lighting and the 
shadows cast a spell, and memory 
glides on through the halls where 
those who have sought power find 
wax, 


so-and-so?”> we = are 


I’m relieved, | must say, not to 
come across too many friends. If 
wax wipes the grin off the politician, 


it robs virtue also. I shouldn't like 
to encounter here Van Gogh or 
Baudelaire, and there’s not the least 
chance of doing so, or of surprising 
Beethoven and Goethe, Dostoevsky 
and Ibsen, Freud, Einstein, Sibelius. 
Shakespeare, it is true, attends, but 
he was a popular waxwork already, 


and here he is the mere acolyte of 


Sir James Barrie who sits— Literature 
in person—writing. A_ well-soaped 
vacuity seems the rule, and it makes 
Queen Elizabeth the First and Lloyd 


George akin. Only some duskiness of 


countenance or the wildest 
of face-hair can resist it. 
As I wait in the vestibule | 
catch several people staring, looking 
away and then looking back, so that 
I find it necessary to give a little 
cough and flick another page. They 
move off discomfited, while my eve 
now strays to the second or informal 
part of our entertainment, to reach 
which we must brave dungeons 
where the lost faces peer from grills 
and one pays a further ninepence. 


excess 


Here lights and ceilings are low, 
stone walls sweat, loom, 
unmentionable tortures are inflicted 
behind curtains, 
visited at last mingle. 
Smith and Robinson—no Jones, as 
yet. You and I walk on, but not 
Smith; his bath (here displayed) 
undid him. Baths, bread-knives, 
washing-lines, cups of tea or cocoa 
these, horribly familiar, are instru- 
ments of power, as upstairs the 
signed document and the secret 
order. Do we celebrate bluff King 
Hal? Then let’s not forget little 
Crippen, with only one wife put 
away, who starts forward in shabby, 
ugly appeal: he would plead his case. 
They would all—hideously 


gallows 


and 
are 


Visitors 


Here 


and 


plead a 
case, 
Tussaudery, sympathies and 
repulsions at last tighten, and where 
also the art of the 
gains strength. 

It has always surprised me that 
Madame Tussaud’s, which after all 


our 


wax-modeller 


is one of. our main repositories of 


popular legend, should have grasped 
so uncertainly at its own material. 
Where, for example, from along the 
road, is the great Sherlock Holmes / 
His sitting-room (very carefully 
worked out, by the way, a year or 
two ago) would surely appeal, with 
that second waxwork in the window. 
Where Johnson and Boswell, Fagin’s 
den, the Loch Ness Monster, Lady 


Macbeth sleep-walking, and King 
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This is where, in the thick of 


Alfred burning the cakes? Shall 
Blondin disappear forever into that 
Niagara over which he triumphantly 
rode / 

“Well, so 


Christie,” 


you've Mr. 
said a fat owlish man, 
coming up for air close by where | 
sat in the vestibule, “and the string 
chair and the sink 
scuttle——” 


seen 


and the coal- 

“T wonder,” interrupted his wife, 
a comfortable looking woman, “if 
the floorboards was real 

There was an owlish child too, 
who was staring at me with a 
peculiar intensity of distrust, 

“Don’t touch!” cried his mother. 

I started, or rather would have 
started had not something, the 
unholy enchantment of the place, 
prevented me. 

The child trailed off, looking 
back from time to time at my im- 
mobility; and if at that instant, with 
loud cheerful cries, my friends hadn't 
shown up, I believe I should have 
gone on sitting there, one with the 
commissionaire on the landing and 
the policeman upstairs—one of them. 

G. W. STONTER 


a a 


‘Nor Enover Crristians To Go Rounp 
Says Bishop at Bradpole 
Confirmation service.” 

Bridport News 


They managed things better in Rome. 





MODERN TYPES 

Sadler’s 
Wells or Covent Garden during 
the ballet you have 
almost certainly seen, though 


KF you have visited 


season 


you may not necessarily have 
observed, Esmé. For Esmé is 
mad about ballet; and nearly every 
night of the season, when finances 
permit, will be found standing in the 
queue, occupying one of the (usually) 
cheaper seats, waiting outside the 
stave door, or 


discussing present 


or past performances with other 
balletomanes. 
These 


compet itive 


tend to be 
the 
number of performances witnessed 


discussions 


statements of 


the winner being the one who can 
the rather 
than critical in any usual meaning of 


claim highest number 


the term. Sometimes a dancer will 
be stated to have excelled him—or 
herself 


times 


on a given occasion; some- 
though this will usually be 
disputed— it that 
he or she was not quile up to the 
form. Most of the 


however, they will be pure 


Ww ill be av erred 


usual time 
pane- 
of praise to the 
the footlights. 
Nearly all the dancers are treated as 


yyrics preans 


divinities ACTOSS 
‘absolute,” so that comparisons are 
rarely made; neither Esmé, nor the 
other discutants, have any standards 
of comparison by which they could 
rate them. It is only in very recent 
that they 
this art of their predilection. 

Visits to the ballet are the high 
spots, almost the reason for living, 
fairly drab and 
Although deeply, 


Esmé is 


years have discovered 


otherwise 
life. 


“artistic,” 


in an 
uneventful 
not 
creative; and the job in store or 
office, essential though it be for the 
necessities of life, as well as for the 


deeply 


price of theatre seats and specialized 
magazines, gives little scope to the 
the “individual 
which Esmé would be so happy to 
Nor does the bed-sitter, 
whether at home ov in 


“taste,” touches” 
contribute. 
allow 
for more than small objects “ picked 
up for a song” and lots of photo- 
graphs and old programmes; parents 


“digs, 


and landladies are equally narrow- 
minded when it comes to structural 
alterations and major redecoration, 


Esmé 


The workaday world has very 
little to offer Esmé; indeed it might 
be described as flat and two-dimen- 
sional, as contrasted with the three- 
dimensional “solid” world of music 
and mime. Esmé feels much more 
deeply, and much more personally, 


about the dancers who never utter 
a word than talkative 
colleagues or acquaintances untrans- 
figured by spotlights. The only 
meaningful link between Esmé and 
other human through 
common devotion to the ballet, so 
that every relation the 
nature of a triangle. 

Although so passionately — in- 
terested in watching professionals 
dance, has little interest or 
pleasure in the dance hall or other 
occasions where people can dance 
together. 


about 


beings is 


takes on 


Esmé 


Esmé is, especially in 
some aspects of life, fastidious, and 
finds physical contact with 
people, above all the fairly close 
contact with the other sex which is 
an almost 


other 


concomitant 
distasteful. 
As far as conscious awareness goes, 


inevitable 


to dancing, somewhat 


the sentiment provoked is one of 


lack 


deeper 


ln wreck ym 
than 


and of ease, rather 
any anxiety; but 
occasional nightmares suggest that 
the situation is fraught with imagin- 
ary dangers. 


Besides, when 
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worships the poetry of movement, 
how can one happily engage in the 
doggerel of 


untrained or semi- 


trained jogging and hopping of 
which ballroom dancing is composed ? 

The lack of ease, which becomes 
acute when dancing is in question, 
is never quite absent in ordinary life. 
ill-dis- 
ciplined ; arms and legs tend to get 


twisted up in each other, or to make 
ill-controlled and sudden movements, 


Ksmé's body is somewhat 


hands tend to clamminess, the skin 


breaks out in minor eruptions; and 
Esmé is extremely conscious of these 
minor awkwardnesses and disfigure 
ments, and believes that other people 
pay inordinate 
Sitting in the and 
the grace and ease of the dancers, 
forget the body of the 
watcher and can receive much of the 


attention to them 


dark watching 


Esmé can 
same sort of vicarious pleasure as 
other people insensitive people” 
Esmé would call them—receive from 
watching professional sport. 
Nevertheless, 
enjoying the happiest vears of an 
life. With parents 


who made no attempt to understand 


Esmé is probably 
unsatisfac tors 


the ugly duckling (never, alas! to 


develop into a swan), and school 
mates quick to recognize a victim 
who would never retaliate to mockery 
or grosser unkindness, a person born 
to be bullied, childhood and adoles 
cence were 


periods of almost 


continuous unhappiness and lone- 


liness, of secret tears and secret 
“crushes,” of vague day-dreams of a 
different life. 
that these day-dreams were dreams 
of the world of ballet, of light and 
music, of beautiful, sensuous bodies 


effortlessly in 


To-day, Esmé is sure 


moving intricate 
patterns, 
the 


realized day-dreams 


For next few years these 


will probably 
satisfy Esmé, while life slips by from 
youth to maturity to middle 


But one day, it is to be feared, this 


ave 


will no longer be enough: 
the 


In the meantime, performances of 


and then 


outcome may well be tragic 


the ballet are frequent enough; and 
if you look with a little care you will 
round the 


see Esmé somewhere 


theatre 
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DIARY OF A TRAMP 


A Language 


NE of 
being a gentleman of leisure 
is the amount of hard work 
thrust upon you by those who think 
They 
idleness is a disease; for 


the disadvantages of 


they are doing you a favour. 
think 


it’s an achievement At 


me, 
any rate, 
I've noticed that whenever I accept 
their remedy they get malicious 
satisfaction in seeing me reduced to 
their level of profitable exertion. 
To my mind, doing nothing is the 
only thing worth doing properly: the 
rest is all diversion. 

Take this morning, for instance. 
I was happily ambling along between 
Cambridge and Shelford, 
without a purpose to prod me or 


a destination 


Creat 


to drive when a 


driver offered me a lift. 


me, 


“Climb in,” the man said, opening 
the car and revealing his 
polished leather gaiters ; 
your feet.” 

“Thank 
tired,” 

“Well, a lift will get you there 


sooner, 


door 
‘this ll save 
but 


you, they're not 


* Thank 


hurry.” 


you, but I’m in no 

“Where are you going?” 

At this point I found myself 
packing my long legs into the tiny 
car beside the farmer; for when one 
is going nowhere in particular it’s 
often effort to let 
drive you in the opposite direction 


less somebody 
rather than try to explain why you 
choose to have no destination. 

As we drove along he. stole 
several glances at me. It was like 
having my pocket picked by a pair 
of eyes. That’s the worst of being 
a professional milestone inspector: 
your boots wear out, and there is 
nothing like a hole in your uppers 
for drawing attention to the pin in 
your cravat. I could almost feel his 
curiosity change gear into suspicion ; 
and I knew from experience that at 
any moment he'd be moved to 
emulate that dreadful Good Samari- 
tan, and offer me his small change, 
or his pity, whereas I deserve neither 
nor require either. 

“You can drop me ‘ere,” I said, 
flinging my aspirate out of the 
window to give the impression that 
my speech was consistent with the 
frayed bottoms to my trousers and 
that I was unworthy of further 
interest. But 

“No, how break- 
fast?’ he said, turning into a farm 
drive. 


I was too late. 
about some 
“And then you can give us 
a hand with our threshing. As a 
matter of fact I’m a man short.” 
I hadn't the heart to refuse. As 
I say, things are not what they were 
in the good old days when England 
could boast that she supported an 
army million 
unemployment, 
the 


of over two men in 
thus 


opportunity — to 


permanent 


giving them 


meditate for the spiritual benefit of 


But from these 
lofty heights we have fallen with no 
other but 
indeed the country is now so riddled 
with full employment that a gentle- 
man can scarcely stroll between any 
two towns in any county 


the entire nation. 


aim national drudgery : 


without 
having at least three jobs thrown at 
his feet and a dung fork thrust into 
his hands 
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BY RONALD DUNCAN 


of Our Own 


And 
holiday. 


threshing barley is no 
There are ten of us in the 
gang: two young fellows on the stack, 
tossing the sheaves up to the machine; 
one old chap cutting the 


feeding 


binds; 
into the 
which the 
mAnning 
the trusser and flinging the wads of 
the loft girl 
stacks them again; besides these bus 
automatons, the himself 
the business end of this 
pantechnicon of revolving gadgets, 
removing the full sacks up on to an 


another them 


drum: besides 


two 


whirling 
farmer's sons are 


straw into where a 
farmer 
stands at 


and from. there 
them on to his 


What 


job of course 


empty oil drum 


heaving tractor 
trailer. The 
lightest clearing the 
doust which spews out from the belly 
of the As for the tenth 
member, he seemed to be 


was I doing / 


machine 
alone 
enjoving himself, with his ears alert 
alight. The farmer 
shouts; the dog pounces, worries the 
vermin for a moment, then takes up 
his position again. 
like a mongrel 
Fifteen lank 

somewhat 
lid of a T.T. milk churn. 
thought 
directed solely 


and his eyes 


There’s nothing 
terrier for 
rubbery 


ratting. 
tails hang 

the 
I dare say 
efforts 
to give him sport. 
I wish I could have joined him. But 
that’s the the 
tempo of the traction engine sets 
the pace for the whole gang. It’s a 
ballet with a shovelful of coal as the 
conductor. 


incongruously over 


the dog our were 


worst of threshing: 


If you put your prong 
down for a minute, just to roll a 
the monster 
buries you in dust, doust or straw. 
Threshing is one of the hardest jobs 
on the farm, especially in Cambridge- 


cigarette, mechanical 


shire where the grain runs fast | 
must remember next autumn to keep 
to some less fertile county. 

Sut it was a small stack and we 
were down to its thorn-bush bottom 
after the 
farmer's little 


and called 


soon two o'clock, when 


freckled - faced 
of six 


daughter ran out 


us all in for dinner 


Kight dusty, hungry men sloped 
into the farm kitchen and slumped 
on the forms placed each side of the 


scrubbed deal table, which was 
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loaded with mounds of mashed 
potato, brussels sprouts, fat bacon 
and three jugs of already sweetened 
tea. 

It was not food, it was fodder. 
The gang fell to and stoked in 
silence. The farmer himself stuffed 
with one hand and prepared his 
sample of barley with the other, 
taking an envelope of grain out of 
his pocket and spilling it on to his 
side plate, obviously in a hurry to 
turn it into cash. First he blew 
along the plate to remove the odd 
pieces of tail corn which the thresh- 
ing machine hadn't taken out, then 
he picked out two or three grains of 
oats and any bit of corn discoloured 
or of poor quality. This done he 
tested the sample with his teeth, 
biting a grain of barley in two. The 
old chap who'd been cutting the 
twine round the sheaves and now 
sat beside the farmer did likewise. 
I gathered that the brewers like a 
hard grain white throughout for the 
hest malting price. 

“Could have done with more of 
a drenching when it stood in stook,” 
the farmer said. 

“And less of they  artificials 
underneath it. It’s against nature 
to force growth so.” 

They continued to argue about 
the use of sulphate of ammonia. 

After the meal we trooped out of 
the kitchen. A drizzle of rain was 
covering the flat fens like a mosquito 
curtain. The men put sacks over 
their shoulders and made their way 
to the sugar-bect fields. T began to 
sidle off. 

“You can put in the afternoon 
if vou like,” the farmer offered. But 
clamping beet in the rain is not my 
idea of leisure. 

I slouched off down the drive, 
vlad to take to the road again. 
When I'd closed the gate IT took out 
my knife and carved a sign on the 


top pale as our warning to others of 


mv fraternity. For we gentlemen of 
leisure have our own secret language, 
and to indicate that a house “feeds 
you on spuds and works you to death” 
we carve: 


Day Return 


bee train to the North in the morning 
Is a train with a great weight of care 
shoulders ; 


It is full of anxious executives 

Lealing grimly through many-paged folders. 
There is an uneasy silence in the restaurant-car 

Broken occasionally by the hiss of a brief-case’s zipper, 
Or an Area Manager rehearsing his speech 

Through a mouthful of kipper. 


The train from the North in the evening 
Ah! That is a very different kettle of officials! 
The deal is clinched, the contract signed, 
The advertising scheme bears the client’s initials. 
Bee-loud the restaurant-car now 
With the brash talk of men who have cleared all their 
fences, 
And the sound of large gins going down 


lo expenses. L0ODNEY Hopson 
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F. ELLIS 


Letters to the Editor of the ‘* Daily ——” 


November 10 

IR,—I wish to protest in the 
strongest terms against the 
the USS. 
Dobson's terra- 
and the 
Bull,” as reported in your columns. 
Ostensibly, the statuette 
seized on the ground that 


be considered improper 


impounding — by 
Customs of Frank 
cotta statuette “ Kuropa 
was 
“it might 
but the 
publication of a photograph of it in 
to-day’s Daily Telegraph (in itself, 
surely, a guarantee of propriety ‘) 
has put paid to the suggestion that 
there is anything in the work per se 
that could be considered indelicate. 
Leaving aside the title (always a 
mere extrinsic additum to any work of 
art, andemployed mainly for purposes 
of identification), the artist, with rare 
restraint, has shown us only what 
could well be a scene of a young lady 
collapsing while inspecting cattle on 
avery hot day 
accident 


perhaps an unusual 
to portray in terra-cotta, 
but hardly in itself objectionable. 
Clearly, the United States author- 
ities have made the capital blunder 
of viewing Mr. Dobson’s creation in 
the light of 


know ledge of 


their own fortuitous 


CGireek mythology. 
They have attempted to put a work 
ofart, with its timeless instantaneity, 
They have said to 
themselves, in brief,“ Yes, but what 


into its context. 


happens next / 
What, ask, if this 


tendency is to go unchecked, is to 


one paty 


“Truman and Un-American Activ- 
ities, Moussadek and the Un-Persian 
Activities—makes you wonder ; 


become of such masterpieces as 


Poussin’s “Rape of the Sabines” / 


Yours, etc., O. TREADGOLD 


November 12 

Sin,—Mr. Treadgold, as usual, 
has missed the point. Instead of 
throwing self-righteous mud at our 
good friends the American Customs, 
should we not be better employed in 
thanking them for trying to save the 
youth of their great country from 
corruption ¢ 

No one objects to an ordinary 
bull, but Mr. Treadgold may or may 
not be aware that the animal Mr. 
Dobson has thought fit to attempt to 
smuggle into the States is in reality 
no bull at all but the abominable 
god one of his 


: , 
Zeus in numerous 


contemptible disguises. [ am = no 
prude, but I confess that my blood 
boils when [ think of the long list of 
his victims: 
Clymene, 


of the shy 
Callisto, Maia, 
Taygete, Pluto, gina, Kurynome, 
to name but a few; of the mortals 
Alemene, Antiope, Semele, Leda, Lo, 
Kuropa herself, and Danaw—several 
of them married women; yes, and of 
the goddesses Leto, Demeter, Dione 
and, I think (though I write away 
from my books), Mnemosyne. 


nymphs 
Klectra, 


Do these names mean nothing to 
Mr. Treadgold’ Has he forgotten 
that Zeus actually ate his first wife 
and threw his son Hephaestus down 
from heaven in a fit of 
for life? 


instantaneity, indeed! 


temper, 
laming him Timeless 

I prefer to say nothing about the 
metamorphosis of Callisto into a 
she-bear, and sign myself, for obvious 
reasons B.A. (CANTAB) 

November 14 

Sir,—May |, as a lifelong lover 
of Zeus, venture a few words in 
reply to B.A. (Cantab)’s somewhat 
hysterical tirade / 

How characteristic is his (her?) 
letter of the fine moral indignation, 
the narrow obscurantism, that knows 
nothing (and cares less) about the 
advances made by modern genetics 
and psychotherapy! There is ac- 
cusation and obloquy in plenty, but 
of sympathetic understanding and 
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wise tolerance not a trace; not a 
word, be it noticed, of Zeus’s unfor- 
tunate upbringing, of the unhealthy 
environment of Olympus, of the fact 
doubted, though 
Homer nowhere explicitly mentions 
it—that he suffered from glands. 


scarcely to be 


Fortunately we are still able to 
trace, across the mists of the cen- 
turies, some of the influences that 
directly affected the young Cloud- 
His father 
Cronos, for example, regularly ate 
his children; indeed we know that 
the infant Zeus himself would have 
been consumed had not 


gatherer’s development. 


his mother 
Rhea hurriedly wrapped a stone ina 
blanket and handed the parcel to her 
unsuspecting husband, who at once 
made a meal of it. Deception of this 
kind, practised by one parent upon 
the bound to warp the 
character of a sensitive child, leading 
ultimately, by what psychologists call 
“ protective 


other, is 


reinversion, to wife- 
eating 

Again, it is easy to point the 
finger of scorn at Zeus’s propensity 
for assuming the likeness of a swan, 
What 
may not be so generally known is 
the fact that the god himself was, at 
an early the victim of a 
particularly despicable trick of the 
same kind. He was making advances 
to the Asteria—naturalls 
enough, the more tolerant of us may 
think, in the 


when 


a bull. a shower of gold, ete. 


stage, 


nymph 


prime of his young 

Asteria, without 
warning (I quote from the Classical 
“took the form of a 
quail and threw herself down from 


godhood 
Dictionary), 


heaven into the sea, where she was 
metamorphosed into the island of 
Ortygia, afterwards called Delos.” 
Only those who have experienced 
frustration in this particular form are 
qualified, in my opinion, to pass 
judgment on its inevitable  con- 
doubt whether B.A 
(Cantab) is among their number. 
Yours, ete., 


sequences, I 


HARLEY STREET 
4 & 


Crooner Blazes New Trails 


CONSERVATIVE CHOICE FOR CROSBY 
The Times 
ror West Ham 


The Star 


Binge 1s LEFT-HALI 
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Odyssey 


Retraced 

















“But if an Immortal he be, and descended from Heaven, 
Then this is some invention the Gods have devis'd; 

For aforetime in visible presence they always appear’d 
Whenever in worship we sacrificed hecatombs meet, 


Feasting among us and sitting at table with us.’ 
Bk. VIL, p. x5 





“Strangers, who are ye? Whence sail ye the watery ways? 
fre ye merchants oun trafficking bent, or rove ye the seas 
4s pirates that wander at large o’er the face of the deep 
Harrying alien peoples at peril of life?” 

Bk. 1X, p. A) 
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Monday, November 9 
Mr. Epen made what 
firm” 


is known 
about the 
Trieste dis- 
orders: Mr. 
LYTTELTON made 
a regretful one about the resignations 
in Northern the 
debate on Speech 


“as at 


statement 


House of Commons: 
Agriculture 


Rhodesia; and so 


the Gracious 

went on 
Agriculture — is 

Tories’ Achilles’ 


delegates 


perhaps, the 
heel: at Margate 
even the back 
woodsmen,” said Mr. Tom WILLIAMs, 
as if the “ backwoodsmen’” were not 
(as Sir Ropertr Boorusy, no back- 
woodsman himself, pointed out) the 
section of the party most interested 

had shown a certain uneasiness 
about the matter. Now, after a 
couple of years’ gestation, the Con- 
servative mountain has given birth 
to a White Paper; and though it 
was stigmatized by Mr. WILLIAMS as 
‘a mixture of improvization and 


The backwoodsmen live on agriculture 


(Sir Roserr Booruny) 


compromise,” at least it gave the 
Minister of Agriculture a staff to lean 
on rather more solid than the 
assurances with which he had to fend 
off the attacks of his friends in 
October. 

All the same, it is doubtful if the 
Opposition could rustle up an agri- 
cultural policy more likely to please 


everyone than the Government's, 


and some of their leading apologists 


have to live down the extra embar- 
rassment of their advocacy in earlier 
life of nationalizing the land. 

Mr. A. J. Cuampton chose his 
words unfortunately when he sug- 
vested that the meat marketing 
scheme, “the meat spivs’ delight,” 
might result in ‘“‘a nice little carve- 
up.” It was left to Mr. STan.ey 
(‘‘ Feather-bed”) Evans to infuse a 
breath of sceptical good-tempet 
into the debate with one of his well- 
known dissertations on the advan- 
tages of being a farmer. The Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer wound up 
with a virtuosity that lacquered over 
any rough patches that had been laid 
bare in the White Paper, and the 
Opposition’s amendment regretting 
the Government's “ vacillation”’ and 
so on was duly lost. 


Tuesday, November 10 

The Opposition really should not 
have let Dr. SUMMERSKILL open 
their attack on 
the high cost of 
food to the house- 
When she contemplates this 
theme, an odd thing happens to the 
worthy doctor: the Tory benches 
fade away from sight, to be replaced 
by ranks of paunchy ogres guzzling 
endless banquets of body-building 
foods, while the children of the poor 
are turned away with a handful of 
“fillers.” This Hogarthian picture is 
so wildly exaggerated and unreal, 
and the arguments she produces to 
support it so patently manufactured, 
that she only succeeds in arousing 
mirth where she means to arouse 
wrath; and not, it must be confessed 
altogether good-natured mirth, for 
the right hon. Lady’s way of 
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House of Commons: 
Food 


wife. 
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that she alone 
knowledge of, or 
the poo! 


suggesting has any 
consideration for, 
the aged and the children, 
At any 
rate the House became thoroughly 
restive during her fifty minutes at the 
Dispatch Box; and when the Minister 
of Food (whom 


is apt to become tiresome, 


she had threatened 
with propelled from 
behind,” presumably for abolishing 
food-rationing) utterly demolished 
her case with a well-deployed array 
of figures and facts. the Opposition 
could only retaliate with a series of 
interruptions of the 
the purse!” 


being out 


Rationing by 
variety. These merely 
held up the progress of the debate 
without shaking the Minister’s con 
fidence and equability 

After the Opposition’s amend- 
ment had been voted on and lost. Sir 
Hersbertr WILLIAMS (who had been 
bobbing up and down all day) 
cracked ail eyg on the floor of the 
Chamber. Perhaps he thought that 
all the heat engendered during the 
debate would fry it 


Wednesday, November 11 
The their way, 
turned out in force to debate agri- 


Peers, as is 


culture, and gave 
“ee” a the 

Commons in the 
way they did it. The majority of 
the nineteen noble Lords who put 
down their to speak had 
practical experience in farming, and 
the subject was transfigured from a 
counter in the squalid party dispute 
into a real 


lesson to 


hames 


issue, 

The impression emerging from 
the Commons debate, that the 
Government's agricultural proposals 
are something less than ideal, was 
unhappily strengthened by their 
Lordships’ deliberations. There was 
a good deal of head-shaking over 
Mr. Tom WituiaMs for his jeremiad 
on Monday, notably from Lord 
BLEDISLOE and Lord Hupson; but 
some of the speakers from the Govern- 
ment benches were compelled to 
admit that the White Paper was 
obscure and unsatisfactory, and that 
confidence in the farming industry 





PUNCH, November 18 1953 


Indeed he {the Minister of Food| will not 
walk out, he may well be propelled out from 
behind. (Dr. EpirH SUMMERSKILL) 


was not all it might be. Luckily for 
the Government, Lord RENNELL hit 
on the magical topic of myxomatosis 
(* Why,” he asked, “is the Govern- 
ment taking steps to make British 
farming safe for rabbits ?”°); so when 
Lord CARRINGTON summed up for 
the Government he was able to add 
interest to his routine defence of his 
party's policy with what he could 
tell their Lordships about this in- 
teresting and fashionable disease. 
(Who now will be the first human- 
itarian to protest against the whole- 
sale slaughter of bacilli by penicillin ?) 


In the Commons there was much 
heavy-footed tact over the second 


reading of the Regency Bill; and 


late in the evening an amusing bit of 


stagecraft by the Labour Whips 
contrived a Government defeat, by 
four votes, over a praver by Sir 
Hucn Linsteap about cut-glass 
imports. Amid scenes of boisterous 
gaiety, Mr. Perer THORNEYCROFT 
announced the Government's — in- 
tention not to worry. 


Thursday, November 12 
Oh, what fun the Opposition 
had over the Government’s defeat! 
lronical 
and 
tesign” greeted 
the entries of Mr. THoRNEYCROFT 
and Captain CRooKSHANK and Mr. 
BucHAN-HEPBURN and the Prime 
Minister; Mr. ATTLEE prefixed his 
routine inquiry about the next week's 
business with the qualification “On 
the assumption that the Government 
will stay in office’; and then came 
the solemn moment when Mr. 
Hersert Morrison pressed Sir 
Winston CHURCHILL for a statement, 
“having regard to this serious 
occurrence.” Goodness, how we all 
laughed! Sir Wrnston, ascribing 


House of Commons: cheers 
Regency Bill— 


shouts of 
Committee Stage 


the defeat to a plot on the part of 


thirteen Bevanite Members who had 
“emerged suddenly from cellars and 
other hiding places,” promised to 
remain in office and produce another 
Order to replace the one unintention- 
ally annulled; but this did not 
satisfy Mr. Morrison. The Prime 
Minister was to “take this seriously 
and not turn it into one of his 
accustomed larks.”” But, said Sir 
WINSTON, when the same thing had 
happened to his Government over 
coal (Opposition shouts of “Cheese!” ) 
the right hon. Member had called it 
‘an irresponsible bit of foolery ” and 
“a schoolboy conspiracy.” 

The last ounce of humour was 
extracted from the situation when 


Sir HERBERT WILLIAMS rose and was 
hailed with cries of “Egg!” and a 
dead-pan point of order from Mr. 
JAMES Hupson about ‘an affront to 
the dignity of the House, the marks 
of which still remain on the floor of 
the Chamber.”” (And so they do, 
despite the best efforts of the 
cleaners.) If Danny Kaye could have 
been in the Strangers’ Gallery he 
would have shrugged his shoulders 
hopelessly and applied for the 
Chiltern Hundreds. | 

The last gale of laughter having 
blown itself out, the House went into 
Committee to consider the Regency 
Bill. Mr. Patrick GoRDON-WALKER 
moved a new clause to give effect to 
the proposal he made the previous 
day, that instead of Councillors 
of State to fulfil the functions of the 
Crown during the Queen’s temporary 
absence we should have a Governor- 
General like the other nations of the 
Commonwealth. Sir Davip Max- 
WELL Fyre pointed out the more 
immediate difficulties of the sug- 
gestion, but promised that the 
matter would receive serious 
consideration. There was a little 
good-tempered discussion, and 
Mr. Gorpon-WaLkKER © obligingly 
withdrew his motion. 

The Bill was read a third time, 
and the House turned its battered 
attention to the Post Office and 
Telegraph (Money) Bill. Not much 
opportunity for a laugh there. 


Friday, November 13 

A few conscientious Members 
attended to see the Public Works 
Loans Bill read 
the second 
time. Soon, 
though, will come the turn of the 
lucky Members whose names were 
drawn from the hat in the ballot for 
Private Members’ Bills, and Fridays 
will be Fridays again, or anyway 
some of them will. 


House of Commons: - 
Public Works for 
Loans Bill 


B. A. Youna 





BOOKING OFFICE 


Window in Bloomsbury 


\ Writer’s Diary. Woolf 
Hogarth T’reaa, 18 
RnR. LEONARD WOOLF, who 
edits this rather painful 
hook, prefaces it with a 
reasoned and sagacious introduction. 


Virginia 


He points out that Virginia Woolf 


left twenty-six volumes of 
1915 and 
death in 1941 
here reproduced 
take into consideration 
and reputations of the 
that a diary—even an 
unexpurgated diary—-may give a 
distorted picture of the writer; and 
that he has chosen for reproduction 
almost all that refer to 
Virginia Woolf's writing. He ex- 
presses his own belief that she “did 
supremely well what no one else has 
attempted to do”; but at the same 
time he that her literary 
position is “in dispute,” and that 
“no prudent man would claim = to 
judge to a nicety the place which a 
contemporary writer will occupy in 
the pantheon of letters.” 
The first impact of the diary is 
to convey a feeling of surprise that a 
serious writer should spend so much 
time making entries about her own 
writing: not so much experiments 
and plans, which would be natural 
enough, but long, discursive brood- 
ings. The second, that she should 
have cared so greatly about what was 
said in reviews, Naturally all writers 
like “good” reviews and_= dislike 
“bad” ones, but the energy Virginia 
Woolf expended on wondering what 
sort of notices she was going to get 
for anew book 


diary, 
continuing 
that the 
had to 
‘feelings 
living” 


beginning in 
until her 
entries 


selected 


passages 


agrees 


and dissecting such 
notices after they appeared scems 
out of proportion to the contempor- 
ary success which she undoubtedly 
enjoyed, Not only the severities of 
such critics as Mr. Wyndham Lewis 
or Mr. Cyril Connolly upset her: 
obscure journals in the Dominions 
could cause almost equal agonies, 
While asperity in the Granta imme- 
diately suggested that the writer of 
the article was “ pimply.” 


However, this impression may 
be to extent the result of 
accumulating together all such 
entries. Perhaps the chief interest 
of the book lies rather in recording 
the “states of mind” of one of the 
dominant personalities of the intel- 
lectual community that used to be 
known as ‘ Bloomsbury.” 

For example, tea 


some 


with Lady 


Cunard in November 1928: ° Then 
in came Lord Donegall, a glib Trish 
vouth, dark, sallow, slick, on the 
Press. ‘Don't they treat you like a 
dog?’ I said. ‘No, not at all,’ he 
replied, astonished that a marquis 
should be treated like a dog by 
anyone.” Lord Donegall’s: surprise 
is surely understandable, not neces- 
sarily as a marquess so much as a 
successful columnist. Why, one 
wonders, should Virginia Woolf have 
supposed that he was treated like 
adog? And if he were treated like a 
dog, would it not have been kinder 
to him-——and better manners to her 
not to have drawn attention 
to the fact ? 


hostess 


It is perhaps a commonplace 
that persons intensely sensitive about 


themselves—and_ filled with high- 
minded ideas about the human race 
in general—are often uncharitable, 
even malevolent, towards individuals 
with whom they come in contact. 
Even within her small circle Virginia 
Woolf seems to have been tortured 
with envies and doubts that she was 
not fully appreciated. Yet some- 
how these self-revelations lack the 
purging quality of Pepys or Boswell 
chronicling their own ignobilities. 
The fact was, so we feel as we 
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read on, Virginia Woolf had not the 
smallest idea how the of the 
world lived: even in the case of those 
quite close to her 


rest 


No real sense of 
character emerges from the diary. 
There is a set-piece describing a visit 
to Thomas Hardy; vignettes, clear, 
though not specially inspired, of 
George Moore and Arnold Bennett. 
We look in vain for some understand- 
ing of the lesser personages who flit 
by, and are given only endless, 
self-examination, like the 
constant, repetitive reading of the 
same book. 

And yet, all the same, the writing 
of the diary itself remains clear, 
admirably phrased. The critical 
approach to books, limited in basis 
perhaps Is always excellently 


endless 


expressed 
I finished Ulysses and think it is 
a mis-fire. Genius it has, [ think; 
but of the inferior The book 
is diffuse. It is brackish. It is pre- 
tentious. It is underbred, not only 
in the sense, but in the 
literary sense. A first-rate writer, I 
mean, respects writing too much to 
be tricky; startling; stunts. 
I’m reminded all the time of some 
callow board school boy, full of wits 
and powers, but so self-conscious 
and egotistical that he loses his head, 
hecomes extravagant, mannered, up- 
roarious, ill at ease, makes kindly 
people feel sorry for him and stern 
ones merely annoyed: and one hopes 
he'll grow out of it; but as Joyce is 
forty this scarcely seems likely.” 
This first 
afterwards somewhat 


water. 
oby LOUS 


doing 


was a impression, 
modified, but 
it is a good example of a powerful 
critical stvle—in which one cannot 
help feeling she was more at ease 
than in the give-and-take necessary 
when dealing with human beings 
even human beings represented in 
novels. ANTHONY POWELL 


Citizens of To-morrow 


Making Men: ‘The History of Boys 
Clubs and Related Movements in Great 
Britain. W. McG. FE: 
of London Press, 20 


vat { niversily 


There is a_ distinct tendency 


among social reformers of the present 
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generation to claim what is now termed 
the “Youth Movement” as the exclusive 
product of the last thirty or forty years. 
This view—as erroneous as it is wide- 
spread Mr. Eagar’s book should go 
far to dispel. His account, carefully 
compiled from sources for the most 
part difficult of access, takes the story 
back to the beginnings of Boys’ Clubs 
hy such crusading enthusiasts as 
(. E. B. Russell, the Hon. T. W. H. 
Pelham, Quintin Hogg, and countless 
others, known and unknown, clerical 
and lay, who first set themselves to 
bring a glimmer of sweetness and light 
into the appalling darkness of mid- 
Victorian East London, as well as 
of Manchester, Leicester, and other 
cities suffering the aftermath of the 
Industrial Revolution, 

Times have changed, but the work 
still goes on. The filth, the ignorance, 
and the poverty of those days have 
mostly gone. But the need still remains, 
possibly more urgently than ever, as 
Mr. Eagar’s book eloquently indicates, 
for the same kind of spiritual leader- 
ship as that which laid the foundations 
of what is perhaps the most important 
social movement of our time. C.F. s. 


‘The Holiday. 
Cassell, 7 6 


Constantine Fitz Gibbon. 


An American doctor, fleeing from 
his wife’s infidelities and his own 
indecision, leaves his brief-case in the 
taxi when he comes to the Italian 
coastal village of Siano. In the brief- 
case are travellers’ cheques and pass- 
port, but their temporary loss seems 
no cause for alarm. <A letter to the 
Transatlantic Express Company and 
official notification to the Naples police 
should take care of it. But somehow 
they do not take care of it: an urgent 
cable to his wife for money is scrambled 
in’ transmission, the doctor rashly 
involves himself with his landlord's 
daughter and even more rashly tries 
to help a sick child. The child dies, the 
villagers’ friendliness turns to hatred, 
the doctor is beaten up, questioned by 
the police and warned not to leave 
Siano. He realizes that the villagers 
mean to kill him... 

This short novel is well conceived 
and told, and yet somehow doesn’t 
quite come off. It is impossible to 
avoid the thought that a telephone call, 
or a taxi back to Naples quite early in 
the proceedings, would have saved 
everybody a great deal of trouble. 

’ ’ 7. 
The Wonderful World of Insects. 

Albro Gaul. Gollancz and Sidgwick and 
Jackson, 21)- 

Wonderful, indeed. Fishermen 
must learn with awe that in the 
Carboniferous Period may-flies had a 
wing-span of twenty-eight inches; and 
even those who pale at a cockroach 
must be impressed to hear that honey- 
bees have an accurate sense of time, 
that some ants find their way home by 


solar navigation, and that insects in 
general can reverse their heart-beat. 
It is a terrifying world, too. Ten per 
cent of America’s national income is 
annually swallowed by its activities, 
and but for controlling parasites the 
entire land surface of the earth would 
be smothered in a few weeks by a 
hungry vegetarian legion. 

Full of such arresting information, 
geared to a layman’s understanding, 
this is on the whole a comforting book. 
The insects lost their chance to rule the 
world when the Amphibia appeared, 
and many of them are on the side of 
man. First-rate photographs by the 
author show that designers of super- 
sonic aircraft working on well- 
tried lines. E. 0. D. K. 


Harvest Moon. 


Rupert 
Macmillan, 12/6 


Croft -Cooke. 
The serious author is rash to-day 
who writes of a murder in a gipsy 
setting. For inevitably his book will 
be dubbed, superficially, as a thriller 
or a romance or both. Mr. Croft- 
Cooke's Harvest Moon is neither. Both 
the murder and the gipsies are in- 
cidental to this theme. His erook 
is the Devil Incarnate, with the power 
to possess the life and soul of a failed 
young man, who is buoyed up only by 
feeble resolves to murder him. 
He is finally murdered by «a gipsy 
whose girl he has seduced. The 
young man’s fear is counterpointed by 
that of a highty-strung child who 
worships the gipsy, is frightened into 
giving him away, and is cured of his 
fears by the gipsy’s reassurance at the 
moment when he himself is most 
afraid. Mr. Croft-Cooke’s characters 
are well drawn, especially that of the 
child, and the result is an interesting 
and moving story. K. 


Leopardi : A Study in Solitude. 
Origo. Hamish Hamilton, 21/- 


The Marchesa Origo’s biography 


of the great Italian poet, first pub- 


lished in 1935, is now very considerably 


»” 


“Whoa there ! 


One of the drawings from ffolkes’ fanfare. 
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revised in the light 
not then available. Leopardi’s life 
(1798-1837) was gloomy, yet fas- 
cinating to read about. Born into a 
family of eccentric, impoverished, 
narrow, priest-ridden provincial 
nobility, he almost expired w:th bore- 
dom in his native town; yet was 
miserable almost anywhere else. Five 
days in Bologna produced perhaps the 
only relatively happy period of his 
career. 

Hunchbacked, egotistical, — bril- 
liantly gifted, despairing, he was 
steeped in classicism in a romantic age. 
All this is admirably described, making 
a haunting picture of pre-Risorgimento 
Italy. Leopardi’s father refused to 
look out of the window when Bona- 
parte rode by, “thinking it too great 
an honour for such a villain, that an 
honest man should rise to him 
pass.” By a slip King Louis-Philippe 
is described as “Philippe Egalité.”’ 

A. PL 


of new material 


seo 


The Second Curtain. 
Derek Verschoyle, 10/6 
George Garner, central character 
of this semi-serious thriller, is a literary 
politico of the thirties grubbing for 
ideals in the post-war world and dis- 
covering there only cynicism and 
dismaying violence, Garner is a con 
siderable creation, in the Corvine line 
of egocentric artists. The dingy 
loneliness of his life is clearly shown to 
us, his breakfasts of pilchards and 
sardines, his personal timidity and 
social awkwardness, his concern with a 
projected novel, for the benefit of 
which he = gives himself doses of 
romantic music and pays visits to tea 
shops in the hope of stirring ‘the 
digestive rumblings of the subcon 
scious’ which precede creation. 

He is reluctant to become involved 
in the mysterious deaths of his school 
friend turned factory owner, Widgery, 
and of Widgery’s works manager, 
Kershaw. Life is a risky business 
will it not be better to endure awhile 


Fuller 


Roy 


Faber 10/6 





and see injustice done? As a thriller 
The Second quite 
thrilling enough, but as a study of the 
truly weak man it is often beautifully 
iromie and perceptive. J. 8. 


Curtain is not 


AT THE PLAY 


, The Return (DUCHESS) 


: Old Bailey (Brisro. OLp Vic) 


\ ISS BRIDGET BOLAND starts 
| one up, with a good theme. In 

The Return she takes the case of 
a nun who had entered a strict order 
as a girl before the First War, and now, 
her sense of vocation lost, comes back 
as unready for the world 
as if she had been This 
unpreparedness is touchingly summed 
up when she the 
hearing that going 
motor-car 


new-model 
born again. 
leaves convent ; 
away in a 
she lashes her hat firmly to 


she Is 


her chin, 
The 


with 


play opens too — slowly 
negotiations between the 
nun, her icily controlled Prioress and 


a friendly 


long 


chaplain, and then moves 
to the shabby flat of her nephew. His 
delight in looking after a problem aunt 
whom he had never known, a member 
of a family he has reason to detest, is 
Miss 


bn catise he 


not made convincing even by 
that 
prisoner of war he is 
the idea of an 
The war has left 


BoLAND'’s argument 


has been a 
enclosed 
him adrift, he 
another's 
aunt's courage in 
facing the changes in life brought by 
thirty revolutionary years teaches him 
vu lesson which is the phiy’s secondary 
theme. 

She accepts, but she is baftled. It 
is not our gadgets and vulgarity which 
worry her, but the killing, as she thinks, 
of the spirit of charity by the Welfare 


shocked by 
order, 
wile are on one 


nerves; and bis 


State (I don’t believe this fora moment, 
but she does). The good works to 
which she had intended to 
herself—her mind still moving, it 
seemed to me, in terms of hot soup for 
the villagers 


devote 


now appear superfluous ; 
the convent she 
describes her desperate loss of faith in 
her own usefulness, and 
work in a factory. 

There is plenty to respect in The 
Return, its sincerity, its lack of sensa- 
tionalism, its honest discussion; but 
though Miss BoLANpD can write im- 
pressively, it fails to become dramatic. 
Sometimes it 


and in a visit to 


LOoes off to 


seems awkwardly put 
together, and without much help from 
the production — on the first night there 
the 
never as exciting 
Miss FLora 


were signs of under-rehearsal; 


nun’s awakening is 


as it might have been. 


ROBSON, in spite of all her depth of 


feeling, cannot bring her really vividly 
to life. The Prioress is played with 
authority by Miss Exip LiInpsey (the 
the better), Mr. 
makes a round character 


convent 
ERNEST 


SCOCTIOS are 
Jay 
of the bumbling chaplain, and in a very 
promising performance a young actress 
new to me, Miss ANN WALForRD, plays 
the impetuous, warm-hearted niece. 


A return to the Manchester School 
is something T have always hoped for, 
and that is the general direction of Mr. 
T. C. Worstey’s Old Bailey, a study 
of a rugged provincial shopkeeper 
bitterly opposed to the new-fangled 
and a tyrant to his grown-up family. 
He is an Old Testament figure, a little 
daft and more little lovable 
when he is not being altogether in- 
tolerable. The action switches between 
a large and awful house, no doubt very 
solidly built, where tremblingly the 
family plans rebellion, and the store, 


than a 

















Crm? FD 


The Priores Miss 


Angela Swithin 


LIND ahey 
Miss 


eNip 


The Chaplain Mr 
ANN WaALrorp 


[The Return 
Jay 


Muss 
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where rebellion is brushed aside in 
abrupt refusal to see in plunging sales 
a reason for modern methods. Sur 
prisingly, Old Bailey is billed as a 
comedy, for it with a brutal 
ultimatum by the eldest son causing a 
fatal stroke. 
only 
the 
that. 
Mr. Wors.ey doe 


about his 


ends 


As this is expected, it can 
be called murder, and nothing in 
son's) behaviour prepares us for 
sn't tell us quite 
enough and his 
perambulating uncle and nephew who, 
outside the 


characters, 


main play, comment on 
these events thirty years earlier, act as 
a brake. The family itself 
One would have 
scarcely out of the 


rethains 
shadowy. said it was 
high-tea 
especially in view of its head, yet the 
who 


stage, 


sons, frequently complain of 
poverty, regularly change into dinner 
pau kets. Nevertheless this first piece 
has scenes, the delightful 
which suggest 


could 


stronger; 


Stic hi as 
lesson in shop-walking, 
that Mr. Wors.Ley 


something much 


give us 
and Old 
Bailey himself is a formidable creation, 
though a Welsh 
unexplained—-extremely 

Mr. CAMPBELL. 


taken accent 


well by 


goes 


DOUGLAS 


Recommended 
and Cleopatra (Princes), 
a lovely Stratford production only 
in London until December 19. The 
Sleeping Prince (Phoenix), a Rattigan 
fairy-tale with the Oliviers. Witness 
for the (Winter Garden), a 
first-rate Agatha Christie. 

Eri 


Antony 


Prosecution 
IK EOWN 
AT THE PICTURES 


Julius Cosa 
A Day to Remember 


r 2) » 
a a Y 
Gip J 
HY try (as some writers have 
done) to reflect what is assumed 


to be the simple-minded popular 


reaction to C'wsar 


Joseru L. 


Julius (Director 
MANKIEWICZ) by making a 
great fuss about the performance of 
Marton Branpo as Mark Antony? 
It is a good, quite memorable perform 
ance, but it absurd to 
pretend that this is a 
surprise. Are there really enormous 
ot people who thought that 
the inarticulate Streetcar 
resembled Mr. BrRANDO’s real person- 
ality and that he would be incapable 
of anything subtler?) Did they really 
that if it had resembled his 
would 


seems to me 


staggering 


numbers 


tough in 


Hnagine 
been 
Well, 
the mental 
audience — | 
there 
shouldn't 
that 


real personality he have 


able 
ves one so often 


so well? 
forgets 
film 
fact 
they 
believe 
asstumptions are sensible. 


to portray it 


age of the averaze 
point of 
they did. But 
be encouraged to 


suppose in are, 
and 


such 


As a whole the film is impressivels 
very well worth seeing. 
Murder Intrigue 
Violence Passion 


good, and 


“Tyranny 
Treachery 
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SHERRIFFS 


|Julius Carsa; 
Cassius—JOHN GIELGUD 


Marcus Brutus—James Mason 


Ambition” the advertisement enumer- 
ates, going all out for the people 
who might otherwise be intimidated 
by the thought of SHAKESPEARE, and 
ignoring—as they do—the fact that 
all these box-oftice attractions might 
be in a film that was no good at all, 
and often have been, But they are 
here, as SHAKESPEARE put them here; 
the piece is far from being a mere 
photograph of the play, but it is 
presented without tricks or insertions 
and with only a few cuts. 

Mostly the camera does only what 
the eye does at a stage performance: to 
pick out and concentrate on a person- 
age, a scene, a crowd, or a small detail 
of any of these, at a significant moment. 
Oceasionally there is a purely cinematic 
device: the camera back-tracks for a 
wider angle, or two characters in con 
versation move out of the bottom of 
the frame instead of to one side of it; 
but these things 
noticeable only to 
look-out for them. 

The main thing is the acting, and 
there is a striking assemblage of talent 
as well as Mr. Branpo. Sir JOHN 
(HELGUD makes a strong, dry, danger- 
ous Cassius, and he too is more willing 
to speak the lines as verse; nearly 


are unobtrusive, 
anyone on the 


everybody else uses the conversational 
style, hiding the pentameters wherever 
possible. But as characters JAMES 
Mason (Brutus), Louis CALHERN 
(Cwsar), and EpMOND O'BRIEN (Casca) 
make a quite powerful impression. 
This is not merely the best version of 
Shakespeare ever to come from Holly- 
wood; it is by any standard a very 
good film. 


A Day to Remember (Director: 
Raveu THOMAS) is interesting because, 
setting out to tell one of those mingled- 
episode stories very much like the 
recent Jnnocents in Paris (this time it 
is a day trip to Boulogne), and using 
fewer big names both in the cast and 
on the technical side, it manages to be 
considerably better. At least, so I 
thought; I have been surprised to hear 
some unflattering opinions. 

Not that this is anything special. 
Adapted from J®RRARD ‘TICKELL’S 
novel The Hand and Flower, it con- 
cerns the darts team of a London pub, 
and after the manner of these all-in- 
the-same-boat, limited-period stories, 
it contrives that several familiar types, 
having displayed their personal pro- 
blems at the beginning, shall find them 
solved in some way by the end. Nota 
formula likely to produce anything of 
distinction; but here there is enough 
good work from both players and 
technicians to keep alive one’s interest 
in some fairly ordinary characters and 
incidents. 

* 
Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

Also in London is Second Chance, 
a very effective suspense piece against 
a South American background excel- 
lently presented in colour. The Intruder 
(28/10/53) is back, The 
Everest continues, and 
notable new ones: 


Conquest of 
there are two 
a version of the best- 
seller From Here to Ete rnity, and Les 
Vacances de M. Hulot, the new Jacques 
Tati comedy, which = is 


very 
indeed, 


funny 
Among the releases there is nothing 

The Girl in Room 17 is a well- 
made crime story, and ls Your Honcy- 
moon Really one of 
those reproduced stage farces, quite 
amusingly done. 


big. 


Necessary ? is 


LICHARD MALLETT 


Coronation Pictures and 


a | AT THE GALLERY 
asi a Contemporary Art Society 
Show 


B ITH the Minister of Works and the 
Contemporary Art Society have 

lately cast some well baited lines 
for artists, and the catches, in the first 
place of Coronation pictures and the 
second of “figures in their setting” 
(sic), are on view at respectively the 
Ciovernment Offices, Whitehall (closing 
date uncertain), and the Tate — or 


617 


Is it 


“tate” ?—(elosing date December 20). 

It is not necessary to be a painter 
to understand the difliculties of those 
who tackled the Coronation Procession 
itself, and our smiles must be tempered 
with sympathy for some keen plein 
air-ist’ performers, who took — their 
canvases and casels to their allotted 
seats, and spent hours depicting the 
background of sedden trees and 
spectators, with only a few seconds to 
give to the glittering piéce de résistance. 
As one who tried, less ambitiously, in 
drawings, to give the impression of a 
few aspects of the scene and decora- 
tions, I nominate for my rather 
envious praise Mr. Richard Platt, who, 
in his “coronation decorations,” gives 
some of the poetry of a poor street 
beflagged; Mr. Rowntree, for hitting 
off an incident (‘last-minute decora- 
tions”’) in a painter-like manner; Mr. 
Carol Weight, who invests the compli- 
cated processional scene with unity; 
and Mr. Waghorn, who comes within 
striking distance of producing a fine 
and ordered design. 

At the Tate the artists seem to 
have taken things largely into their 
own hands, and the Contemporary 
Art Society, like the hostess whose 
request for “black ties” is rewarded by 
an influx of guests in polo jerseys and 
corduroys, has had to lump it. Of the 
limited number of painters who have 
plainly conformed to the terms of 
reference of the show, Mr. Napper’s 
ambitious group of near-life-size figures 
commands my respect for several brave 
and well executed passages, as in 
the pink corsage and the head of the 
woman in black; Miss Bellingham- 
Smith has one of her groups of children, 
for whom the sun never seems to shine, 
arranged, in a landscape, ina truly 
admirable decorative Composition ; anc 
Mr. Dunean = Grant 
wonderfully consistent 
indoors. 


contributes a 
family group 

In a show which includes so many 
pictures of depressing fantasy and so 
many others of low representational 
content, it will be with relief that the 
public will turn to the artists mentioned 
above, who, in company with Henry 
Lamb, Matthew Smith, Humphrey 
Spender, Vanessa Bell, and a few 
others, allow their imaginations to be 
tempered and enhanced by a 
contact with the reality of 
temporary life. 


firin 


ADRIAN DAINTREY 


ON THE AIR 


Jam Session 


“A AIND you, there’s one thing | do 
\ say about the B.B.C.— it’s done 
a wonderful job for music.” 
“} quite agree. A superb job. And 
] suppose we ought really to forgive 
‘em everything for that.” 
“You must hand it to the B.B.C. 


|, a 
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where music's 
They ve 


concerned, 
worked wonders.” 

All discussions on the 
merits and demerits of the 
B.B.C. end like 
this, The Corporation, with 
its comics, 


something 


commentators 
and compeéres, is savaged 
daily by millions of fireside 
and saloon-bar crities, and 
is then revived and restored 
to favour by a mention of 
the food of love. Yes, 
they've worked wonders: 
but in all decency we cannot 
applaud the B.B.C.’s efforts 
on behalf of 


also 


music without 
applauding music's 
efforts on behalf of the 
B.B.C, For thirty years the 
goodwill enjoyed by British 
radio has supplied 
ilmost exclusively by music. 

But what kind of music ? 
by music the B.B.C. and the 


been 





Where he sang burning, round his neck : 


Dulan Chomas : November 1955 


TN November of Catherine wheels and rockets, 

This raging ranter man and boy 
Made Guy Fawkes real, who burned on a real fire 
His rhymes that stuffed his body were the straw, 
His poems he shed out of his pockets 
Were sweets moulten with beads on golden wire, 
The spiking gorse-thorn fiercely crowned his joy. 


Yet all his sins, the instant that he spoke, 
Shot angels up to heaven. 


cup 
Begged, crying: “ Pennies, pennies for the Guy! 
And every coin from every passer-by 
When it was melted, he drank fiery up. 


Now he dies 
His truth burns tragic in his roaring joke. 
STEPHEN SPENDER 


expects from the dance 
bands of Europe and Latin 
America. 

I do not blame Victor 
Silvester, Henry Hall, Billy 
Cotton and the rest: they 
merely supply the 
according to the known 
predilections of Broadcast - 
ing House. And the B.B.C.’s 
attitude to jazz has 
consistent ever Lord 
Reith, infinitely tolerant, 
first allowed the stuff on the 
air. 
Good 
now 


goods 


been 


jazz has survived 
thrives in Britain 
underground 
There are jazz 
clubs everywhere, with mem- 
bers of all and the 
trade in jazz gramophone 
records and the literature of 
Jazz has increased 


and 
almost as an 
movement. 


ages, 





very 





erities mean classical music, 

good music, the music of the 

Proms,” the Edinburgh Festival 
und the regional orchestras; they do 
not mean the musie of the multitude, 
the twentieth -century folk 
known variously as rhythm, 
JZz ratisic, 


mtisic 
swing, 
Jazz is still 
regarded as the black sheep of the 
musical family, a vulgar adolescent din 
enjoyed (they concede this) by young 
Zoot-suits. The B.B.C, 
handles the untoward demand for good 
jazz in house-masterly fashion: — it 
isolates it, rules it off as a debit under 
sore such title as Jazz Club, or puts it 
in charge of a highly respectable and 
upologetic turnkey —somebody — like 
Henry Hall or Victor Silvester. 

| gather that Vietor Silvester and 
his Correct Tempo Ballroom Orchestra 
are extremely popular the world over. 
1 gather this from Mr. 


Heros Hppearances i 


and dance 


morons im 


Silvester’s 
television 


and the remarkable ubiquity of his 
fan-mail as recited in the programme 

Music for Dancing.” This is a sinug 
programme if ever | heard one— a vast 
catalogue of names and = addresses 
(pronounced for the most part with 
unintentional Churchillian inaccuracy 
and not a grain of humour) and a hand 
ful of commercial dance tunes played 
in “correct tempo.” 

Now | have nothing against Mr. 
Silvester except his music. If I select 
him as whipping-boy it is because his 
style is so unmistakably B.B.C. His 
music is joyless, flat-footed and to my 
mind hopelessly dull. This is “jazz” 
(Il use the term generically and as 
loosely as possible) devoid of all ex 
citement. There is no rhythm, only a 
monotonous, head-splitting downbeat ; 
none of the improvisation that gives 
jazz its meaning and musical value; 
nothing of the lyrical charm that one 


Lobe. 


wee 


Sot 


sharply since the war. And 

because the B.B.C. — still 
that unmusical Palm Court 
correct tempo” dance music, 
theatre organs and Vie Oliver and his 
British Concert Orchestra are somehow 


belie, Cs 


more respectable than unconventional 
but highly musical jazz, the enthusiasts 
are compelled to import their 
and their accents 
overseas, 

It really is time that the B.B.C. 
recognized the importance of this new 
branch of music. 


wares 


sometimes from 


Jazz is the music of 
the masses, of high-brows, low-brows, 
middle-brows and (L like to think) 
wide-brows, an that sound 
radio now afford to ignore. 
Thirty years from now—- if sound radio 
is still alive in thirty years 


audience 
cannot 


some old- 
timer who remembers crystal-sets and 
the Savoy Orpheans may say * Mind 
you, there’s one thing | do say about 
the B.B.C. — it’s done a wonderful job 
for music good musie and jazz.” 
BERNARD HOLLOWOOD 


fe 


oae6aae 
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LISBON RALLY 1953 


Mrs. N. Mitchell won Coupe des 
Dames for Gt. Britain driving a 
ZEPHY R-6. 








Ford continues to set the fashion in motoring. Newest modifications to the 
Zephyr 6 and Consul provide still more elegance, still more comfort, even 
finer interior appointments. The prices remain unaltered. You must see them 
to appreciate their beauty and style. The Ford Dealer in your Town will 
proudly show you all their attractive new features. 


ZEPHYR-6 £532 Plus P.T. £222.15.10 CONSUL £470 Plus P.T. £196.19.2 


Sora ‘>-Star’ Motoring * * * *& & The best at lowest cost «nn wa 


VEWICLE MamusOC TUBERS 16 
THE LATE MING GEORGE 
668d GOTOR CourNY 18 
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Desks of distinction 


in continuity of style 


2. 
<~ For smoking, 


for every office purpose 


pure and simple... 


This Dunhill Holder contains a Crystal Filter which 
cools the smoke, keeps tobacco particles from 
your mouth and absorbs nicotine and tar 

It enables you to keep on smoking your 

favourite brand of cigarette with the added 
enjoyment of filtered smoking too. E ach filter 

lasts for 20 cigarettes and is 

changed in a moment. Ask 

your tobacconist to show you 

the Dunhill De-Nicotea 

Price 17/6 (in 
box with 10 filters). 


today 


For offices needing a series of desks designed for various specific 


purposes, Constructors have a special range, Consisting of standard 


DE'NICOTEA 


CRYSTAL FILTER 


Cigarette Holder 


The ideal Gift this Christmas 


parts, capable of many different assemblies, adjustable in height 
and width, they preserve an orderly continuity of style and 


oceupy minimum floor space. Please write for detailed folder No, P/770, 


CONSTRUCTORS 


egd. Trade Mark 
STEEL EQUIPMENT FOR OFFICE AND FACTORY 


Issued by Constructors Group, Tyburn Rd 
Office 


Birmingham 24. *ERDington 1616. London ALFRED DUNHILL LTD 30 DUKE 


98 Park Lane, W.t. MAYfair 3074. And at Manchester, Leeds and Bournemouth 


STREET, LONDON, 


Renowned for pipes, lighters, cigarettes and tobaccos 


O° fe § | 
“Ve 4 it Mb apie 
LONGINES 


S.W.t 





JEREZ 
CREAM 


Choicest Old 
Oloroso 





quality 


From the Winners of over 250 Awards 
—the latest being Gold Medals at the 
1953 Shrewsbury and Southport Shows 
LAXTON’S SUPERB, A.M.,P.C.C.,R.ELS 


The best late dessert Apple ever raised. Ripe 
from Christmas to March. Excellent cropper, \ . a Ye outstanding 
crisp and juicy. B, 14/-; ELS. 15/6:S Pe: v. . \ : . ality and flavou 
S.C. 18/-; HoT, 2-tier 20/-, 3-tier 24/- o>... ( that only AGE, EX 

™ orn . . > . PERT SELECTION 
LAXTON’S BEURRE BEDFORD. A and BLENDING is 
fine Pear, ripe in Oct. As JEREZ (S car 

prod 


large as Marie 
ourse and as free cropping as Conference. Of 
really excellent quality and flavour. B. 14/- 
S.C. 18/-; HUT. 2-tier 20/-, 3-tier 24 
BLACKSMITH. Ano 
of exceptional merit 


a large cropper and of 
HB. 2/6 each, 24/- doz 





Shipped only by 
WILSON & 


LAXTON’S 
Black 

flavour 
growth 


early 
Currant bine 


vigorous 





and packing’ extra on all prices quoted 
KuSES —extra-selected modern varieties, includ- 
ing FRED HOWARD, from England, Americr 
and Continent. Details in Fruit Catalogue, 


Send NOW for our Fruit Tree and 
General CATALOGUE IN 
COLOUR 


peolltoton 


LAXTON BROS 
BEDFORD LTD 
63R HIGH STREET, BEDFORD 


Sng 44) (4) 
and we lhe New Persundd Saymenes ‘Plan 
Here are the aristocrats of the 
world of time. In steel or gold, the 
well-finished cases and handsome 
dials reflect the perfection of 
the 17 jewelled Longines move- 
ments. Watches of Switzerland 


now give you the new Personal 
Payments Plan—the easier way to 
buy ** the world’s most honoured 
“watch.” Write or call for full 
details of the Longines range 
Nex’ and other models from £6.15.0. 


WATCHES of SWITZERLAND 


WATCHES OF SWITZERLAND LTD 


(Dept. PU 14) 181 QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, LONDON EC4 


London Branches 15 NEW BOND STREET 108 PICCADILLY 279 UPPER RIGENT STREET 


28 ROVAL EXCHANGE 377 STRAND 15-17 LUDGATE HILT 








VALDESPINO 


JEREZ * SPAIN 


Obdteinadle from all leading Wine Merchants 











Make this a 


perspeed 








Christmas 


What a handsome present! A Gillette Superspeed Razor 
Set to start him off with the world’s swiftest, smoothest shave 
every morning for years ahead. 

Quick-action Gillette razor with quick-feed Blue Gillette 
Dispenser — that’s Superspeed Shaving. Twist — the razor’s 
open, click — a new blade in a flash from the quick-feed 
Dispenser, twist — the razor’s closed ready for a fast smooth 
shave. And to end the old blade nuisance, the Gillette 
Dispenser has a built-in container for used blades. Double- 
edged for double-life Blue Gillette blades teamed with their 
own precision made razor give the world’s finest shaving. 


Another Welcome Gift. This gaily ce 
AN ontains four Quick-feed Grill 
S2A Set Light-weight, nickel finish Gillette one bach holds 10 Blue Gillette Blade 
piece razor with 10-blade Blue Gillette Dispense _ int j 


66 Set De-luxe set in lizard grained leatherette 
sith plated rims, containing Aristocrat one-piece 
razor, and 10 Blue Gillette Blades in Dispenser 
sith used blade contaimer s1/- 

Other Giallette Superspeed Sets trom 6/6 to 18/6 
If he already has a Gillette razor give him a 


sorld, perfectly protected 
in attractive case with transparent lid 10/2 vis i Used blade container 
Gillette Shaving Creams The new pertect Shaving Nutsanes A time and trout 
Cream, containing K.34, an amazingly etlect ae *O Con 1/4 

facial antiseptic. Brushless and Lather. Standard Gitt Pack of 20 Blue ¢ 
ive 2/3. Giant size 3/6. wp teed Dispenser 5/8 


Gillette 
4 erspeed Shaving 


QUICK-ACTION RAZOR WITH QUICK-FEED BLUE GILLETTE DISPENSER 


abba having brush to add to his morning luxury for 


years 9/4. 


























Paper keeps your presents safe 


Christmas without parcels ? 


As unbelievable as parcels 


without paper. Yet each Christmas thousands of parcels disintegrate 


betore they arrive simply because they have been so poorly 


wrapped. Please help the Post Office ; by all means use gaily 


patterned paper to decorate your presents but be sure to 


vive them a good strong outer wrapping of tough brown kraft 
paper as well. 


TO SHOPKEEPERS we would say 


good customers are 
entitled to insist on well wrapped goods 


vo when vou are 
ordering wrappings and bags ask vour suppliers for Reed's 
twlesford Kraft and Sulphite papers. 


Pioneers in modern paper technology 


‘eed 


s 
Yorn ge? 
ALBERTI I REED & CO Lip 
rat v Part 

IN PRIES LTb 

Ltb 
KEAT BRITAIN) LT 

‘ NUT KRING CO. LTD 
R. FREEMAN & hED PAPER SALES LTD 


Head Office: 1os Piccadilly London W.1 
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Tip-top toys! 


Surely we’ve never had so many magnificent and in- 
genious toys—or such a gay department to unleash 
them in. Peter Rabbit and his friends are here too in 


Beatrix-Potter-Land on the 1st floor 


HIGH-CHAIR TYPES 


are fascinated by this wooden toy 
with its interchangeable coloured 
balls—1i3/11. And, of course, we 
have cuddly toys by the armful 


KINDERGARTENERS 


This Mobo Scotty 9/6 (also spaniel 

9/6 and tortoise 8/7) scampers along 

when you squeeze the cable grip. 

Or try a wheelbarrow—very popu- €. j 
lar, very strong—25/3. Or big toys ah 
on wheels that encourage toddlers (al 
to toddle 


GIRLS, DOLL-AGE 


Nurses outfits to wear. From 19/6 
to 47/6. (Ages 5-7, 7-10.) Doll’s 
dressmaking set—everything from 
pattern to press-studs—for 12” 


doll, 6/9 


BOYS, JET-AGE 


This helicopter really helicopts— 
jets in the rotors! With jets, fuel, 
etc., 31/6. The jet racing car is the 
fastest in the world, size for size. 
18/1 


SPOILED DARLINGS 


A silky-furred kitten that slowly rolls over and over to the 
lilting lullaby of a music-box in its tummy. 54/- 

AND dolls, prams, lead soldiers . . . rocking horses, scooters, 
tricycles . . . Hornby, Trix, Meccano, Rovex, ‘Triang . . . 
wooden toys from all over the world . . 
toy catalogue 


. send for our 


Post and packing outside our van delivery area | /4 each 


on these toys except wheelbarrow (2/6) 


Army & Navy 
Stores 
EVERYTHING FOR EVERYONE 


VICTORIA STREET SW * VICTORIA 1234 DAY AND NIGHT 


J minutes’ walk from Victoria Station 


©) ©) ©) O)OOOOOU0U"8 





SAY 


and your ‘French’ 


will be perfect . . .\§ 


ee 
teed the peifect way to sewe 


Vy Gin and French. 4 Gin, 4 Noilly Prat. 


v Bronx Cocktail. 4 Noilly Prat, Italian Ver- 
mouth, 4 Gin, Juice of } orange. 


Ay , ‘ 
vy Short Noilly Prat. Neat with a zest of lemon peel 
squeezed into the vermouth, then dropped into it. 


eg Long Noilly Prat. Pour two fingers of Noilly Prat 
into a tumbler, add ice, top with soda. 


j\Nortty Prat 


BLENDED AND BOTTLED IN THE LARGE BOTTLE IN FRANCE 


— by insisting on Gin and Noilly Prat 


Craven 


for 


Civic 


honours 


you ensure getting Gin and * French’. 


S'R JAMES BARRIE considered 

that a tin of Craven Tobacco 
was a far greater award than the 
freedom of the city. In ‘My Lady 
Nicotine’ he said : 


“It is a Tobacco that should only 
be smoked by our greatest men. 
Were we to present a tin of it to 
our national heroes, instead of the 
freedoni of the city, they would 
probably thank us more.” 


Craven Tobacco is unstinting in 
its service-—mellow, slow-burning, 
deeply satisfying. Try it—every 
pipeful will honour you with 
smoking riches. 


Obtainable in three fine blends 
Craven Mixture 4/7 oz. 
Craven Empire de luxe Mixture 4/3 oz. 
Craven Empire Curly Cut 4/4 oz. 





xx 


Someone will bless you for 
this IDEAL XMAS GIFT 


“COMFIE” 


LEG REST 


Upholstered in LINTAFOAM 
Luxury Foam Rubber and cover- 
ed Wool Tapestry self coloured 
stripes in Cherry, Fawn, Lime 
and Grey. Natural waxed 

beech frame. 


pe’ 
ff 





Beautifully made, the “Comfie” is 
an adornment to any room. The 
top, size 20” x 127 provides ample 
room on which to relax the legs 
and can be inclined to 
suit the favourite chair. 79/. 
Cash with order Post Free 
(state colour of fabric and recipients’ address) 
SEND ORDERS NOW for delivery 
anywhere in U.K. before Xmas 
To: Cabinets Dept. 


NEWBERY & SPINDLER LTD. 


Park Row + Bristol: i 





one of many instructive 
points dealt with in ‘Playtime in 
the First Five Years"’ by 
Hilary Page, designer of 


KIDDICRAFT ‘Sensible’ TOYS 
From all booksellers 12/6 


or from your library 


Published by Allen & Unwin Lid. 








RONNING FOOTWEAR DRYER 
rg AND WARMER 


GUARANTEE 
RONNING 


From your Electrical Dealer, « 
post free by return 


RONNING & CO. LTD. 


150, Fleet Street, London, E.C.4. 


© agents 1 e; Kelly & Slvel Ltd., Dub 














For prompt delivery—buy your 


DUNLOPILLO 


Mattress and Pillow at 


, KNIGHTSBRIDGE s.w.3 
or from any JOHN PERRING Branch :— 
KINGSTON-on-Thames (Main Furniture Showrooms) 
STAINES 


SLOUGH 
READING 


13 Brompton Rd. 


WORTHING 
OXFORD 
CHICHESTER 


GUILDFORD 
TOOTING 
TWICKENHAM 


THE PERFECT CHRISTMAS GIFT! 


R.E.A.L. JUNIOR PLINTH 


(Illustrated) 6)” diameter at base. 
28/- each 
PLINTH 

36/9 cach 


From most good Electrical and Radio 
stores. If in difficulty please write to us, 


R.E.A.L. 


114” diameter at base. 


STANDARD 


ROWLANDS ELECTRICAL ACCESSORIES Ltd. 


, Dept. T., 


Phone KNI 1777 





JACKAMANS 
SOUTHEND 
HOUNSLOW 
GRAYS 


EAST SHEEN 
WOKING 
RICHMOND 


Adorn your Flowers 
with Light / 


Beneath the evident beauty of 
flowers, lies a wealth of glorious 
line and colour that only the 
R.E.A.L. Plinth light can 
reveal to the full. Each leaf 
and petal comes radiantly alive, 
as the soft, diffused light from 
the Plinth discloses each charm- 
ing detail. Ideal for the 
illumination of halls, corridors 
and stairways, it provides the 
perfect, subdued light for 
televiewing. 
signed and beautifully finished 
in Pastel Cream, Pastel Blue, 
Pastel Rose, Gilt Lustre or 
Egg shell Black, each model is 
supplied with removable glass 
top-plate, three yards of flexible 
cord and shockproof porcelain 
lampholder. 


The 


(prises -A.L 


Plinth Light 





R.E.A.L. Works, Birmingham, 











STEPHENS BROTHERS LTO., 
BY APPOINTMENT HOOSIERS 
TO THE LATE KING GEORGE Vi 


Tenova 


REGO. 


self-supporting socks 


—the comfort’s 
in the 
cut-out 


The lastex band 
at the top 
keeps them up. 
The cut-out 
makes them 
the world’s 
most 
comfortable 
sock. 


Nylon 
reinforced 


from 7/6 


Sole Distributors: Stephens Bros. Ltd., 
Axtell House, Warwick Street, Wl 








Classically de- | 


Whether in rolls, flat packets 
or interleaved sheets 


NOVIO 


is the best value Toilet Paper 

















GOOD WINE OUT 


AVs 


Madeira 


o' 


OF THE ORDINARY 


Sercial pry 


Perfect before dinnz 


Bual rich 


The dessert Madeira 


Malmsey 


Full and luscious 


Verdelho 


Medium Sweet 
Soft and delicate 


Good Style - mapa Value 
HARD WEARING 


CAVALRY TWILL 
TROUSERS 


ideal for country or casual 
wear. Smartly tailored from 
heavyweight Breeches Cloth 
in brown, fawn or grey. 
Self-supporting, shirt - grip 
waist, permanent turn-ups, 
2 side and hip pockets 
LADIES’ also, same price 
Send waist and inside leg 
measurements. Cheque, 
cashorC.O.D. Satisfaction 


or money refunded 
Ready to Wear 

65/- 
PHILLIPS 


Post Free. Only 
Dept. P, L. 
54, West Street, Brighton 1 


Est. 50 years 


BURMA CHEROOTS 
Call of the — AS 


Length 4° 


Trial Box of 25 NS 
36/6 iy ; 


post free 





Imported 
direct from 


the native makers. 


‘GREENS LTD 


Wine & Cigar Merchants 

34 Royal Exchange, LONDON, E.C.3. 

May we quote you for your Wine, Spirit and 
Cigar requirements ? 
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more MAK.E-RS PA Ge 


| ** Nice bright fires”” 





“ Far cleaner’ 


New Coal Merchant Service 
helps householders ras Bk mr 


warmth for 


our money” 


THE COAL UTILISATION COUNCIL INTRODUCES 
DIPLOMA SCHEME FOR COAL MERCHANTS 


ODERN SOLID FUEL BURNING APPLIANCES are highly efficient, but 

M householders will only get full advantage from the new 
appliances if they can obtain proper advice on the best fuels available 
for them and on their correct use. 

That is why the Coal Utilisation Council now introduces the Coal 
Merchants’ Diploma Scheme. During the past two years coal 
merchants all over the country have been sending members of their { ERCHANTS 
staffs to courses of instruction run by the Coal Utilisation Council DIPLOMA 
in order to familiarise them with the modern solid fuel appliances \ SERVICE 
and with the fuels they will burn. 

Competent advice to householders is now available from coal 
merchants who display the red C.U.C. Diploma Sign. 


There arenow two complementary Coal Utilisation Council Services 


The Coal Utilisation Council now 1 AUTHORISED SOLID FUEL APPLIANCE SERVICE 


sponsors two distinct but comple- 


This provides expert advice on the latest solid fuel 

mentary services for the benefit of burning appliances. To see these appliances and 

householders. The new Coal Mer- find out how they work, go to the dealer with the 

chants’ Diploma Service is con- yellow sign. He will consider your particular home /¥ AUTHORISED 
heating problems and tell you which appliance will \ piu ) 


; : I . APPLIANCES 
suit you best. He willalso arrange correct installation. service // 


cerned mainly with the fuel; the 
Authorised Solid Fuel Appliance 
Service deals with the new, efficient : 
naan neare eee, es COAL MERCHANTS’ DIPLOMA SERVICE 
appliances. With the help of these ak i 
two services, householders will be This provides er advice on the best fuels for the 
new appliances. Consult the coal merchant with the 
red sign; he will tell you which fuels you need and 


able to make better use of their 
solid fuel than ever before. The — 


can get. He will also advise you any time you feel MERCHANTS | 

two services operate as follows :— your fuel is not giving the best results and help to zy 
SERVICE 
———e 





discover the cause. 


ISSUED BY THE COAL UTILISATION COUNCIL, 3, UPPER BELGRAVE STREET, LONDON, S.W.1 








GODFREY JJavis 


the first name in car hire 


REDUCED 
OFF-SEASON RATES 
NOW IN OPERATION 

for our 

FLEET OF 1953 MODELS 


For full details of self-drive and 
chauffeur-driven services call, 


telephone or write 


Godfrey Davis 
supply you with only 
the finest cars—all 
serviced and main- 
tained in top con- 
dition. For first class 
engine performance 
and constant pro- 
tection, each car is 
lubricated with 


SHELL 


CONTRACT HIRE 
Special terms for 
periods of three 
months or longer 
during the winter. 





\Lowbor a0 


7 ECCLESTON STREET 


Also at Neasden Lane, London, N.W.10 (GlAdstone 6474) 


ao 

1 

1 

LONDON, S.W.1I—sLOane 0022 ; 
1 

\ 


and 112 North End Road, London, W.14 (FULham 6846) 





DO YOU KNOW THESE IMPORTANT 


5. F. L. GODFREY DAVIS 


38 Avenue de Friedland, 
Paris 8e. 
Telephone WAGram 73°49 
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Have a 


Double Diamond 


when they open! 








FACTS ABOUT WATCH QUALITY ? 





Specially shaped bearings 
peep od in place 
Curved inner 
surface reduces 


at" 


‘ a) 


Non magartic 


darrapring 
THE FOTARY Balance 
assemocr 


The most vital part of any 
watch is the balance. All 
Rotary movements—mas- 
terpieces of delicate crafts- 
manship have at least 
1s jewels for smooth, 
accurate running of the 
moving parts. 


Rotary watches are out- 
standing in looks as well 
as performance. Here is a 
smart cocktail watch with 
a big appeal for all women 
of fashion. In solid gold at 
@15.12.6d. 


ORDINARY BUTTON 


THE ROTARY OUSTPROOF 
WINDING BUTTON 


With ordinary watch 
winders, dust and dirt can 
easily enter the case. But 
they're sealed out of Rotary 
watches by a spring-loaded 
washer attached to the 
winder. Another instance 
of Rotary’s unsparing 
attention to detail ! 








Finest quality raby jewels 
at all (he working surfaces Super 
A 


balance whew 
te ROTARY 
JEWELED LEVER ESCAPEMENT 

Among other faults of 
inferior watches are cheap 
They need 
and costly re- 
pair. Make sure you get 
a Rotary, and you'll get 
jewelled lever escapements 


escapements 
frequent 


that give years of good 
service 





a “ain ¥ 
ware “Es 
Accuracy and distinction 
at a reasonable price 
In watches it's detail that 
is all-important. ‘This is 
the fact on which Rotary 
watches have built their 
unsurpassed reputation for 
quality and craftsmanship 
Your own good taste and 
judgment will specify 
Rotary and your jewel- 
ler's experience will con- 

firm your choice 





The ‘CAPTAIN’ 


There is a superb range of 
Rotary watches for men 
I}lustrated is a handsome, 
slender model with sweep 
seconds hand. It's fine 
value in gold at £23.0.0d. 


Ask your jeweller for ROTARY -by name 


























A Double Diamond works wonders. You 
can feel this big-hearted beer lifting you 
above and beyond the worries of the day. 
A Double Diamond at opening time re- 
vives your confidence, puts you back on 
top of your form. However you feel when 
you go in fora Double Diamond, you feel 


much better when you come out! 


A DOUBLE DIAMOND } h 
works Wonders \ 


v IND COOPE’S DOUBLE DIAMOND BREWED AT BURTON 
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No Man’s Land 


GREAT 1RACTS OF AFRICA remain today much as 


Livingstone found them — silent, often beautiful, 
potentially fertile, but without human inhabitants. No 
man lives there, for he cannot survive without his beasts, 
and in those regions even the hardiest cattle are struck 
down by a deadly disease — trypanosomiasis — which 
is carried by the tsetse fly. Today, modern science 
is aiming its weapons in a twofold offensive against 
trypanosomiasis. One attack is on the tsetse fly, by 
clearing the bush in which it lives, and by using power- 
ful modern insecticides such as ‘ Gammexane ’, which 
was discovered by I.C.I. research workers. The other 
is aimed at the malady itself, by means of drugs to cure 
the disease or prevent it developing in animals living 
in tsetse-infested areas. 


In 1949, a group of I.C.I. scientists, working in 


laboratories in Manchester, evolved an entirely new 
compound, ‘Antrycide ’, which can cure cattle stricken 
with trypanosomiasis. Even more important, however, 
is the protective effect of ‘ Antrycide’, for animals 
treated with it can live in, or pass through, tsetse- 
infested areas, where there is better grazing. Similarly, 
herds can be protected during the long treks which 
they may have to make across dangerous tsetse areas 
in order to reach markets hundreds of miles distant. 
Many obstacles have to be faced by those who hope 
to transform the fly-belts of Africa into productive 
regions where livestock and agriculture may flourish. 
But the increasing use of modern veterinary drugs 
—of which ‘ Antrycide’ is an outstanding example 
— will undoubtedly help towards a solution of this 


important problem. 


Imperial Chemical Industries Limited 













The World’s 
Cut 
best old matured briar, it 
represe nts the achievement of 140 
years’ pipe making in 


finest pipe. 


from 


London. 


Also available in 
Stondard and Sondblast Series 


Bartlin 


CLonDdon 1812 


PIPEMAKERS IN LONDON SINCE 1812 











A Christmas 
with Meaning! 


( yn ‘E again, Christmas approaches 

with all its colour, its joys, its re- 
unions ...and The Church Army is 
seeking the coldest homes, the aged 
sick, the desperately lonely .. . and 
planning to distribute “little extras.” 
Will you please help by sending a gift 
now to The Rev. E. Wilson Carlile, 
Chief Secretary, The Church Army, | | 
55, Bryanston Street, London, W. I. | 


CHURCH ARMY 
l“MELANYL” | 
THE MARKING INK 


MARKS LINEN 
INDELIBLY 




















A 
PERFECT HOLIDAY 








The Finest —_ at any time 
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The 


Some 
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in 
SUNSHINE or SHOWER 
at 


SMEDLEY’S 


HYDRO 


MATLOCK 


in the heart of lovely 
DERBYSHIRE 


The booklet of Smediey’s will be gladly sent 
on application to The Manager, Smediey's 
Hydro, Matlock, 


BATHROOM 
FURNITURE 


















LIST FREE FROM 


IFCO L° LIVERPBOL 3 

























He’s having his bath and 
































The ‘Stormoguide’ is more than just 
| a barometer. Its specially marked dial 
enables future weather conditions to be 
determined with accuracy, at a glance. 
The ‘Stormoguide’ is made by Short & 
Mason Ltd., the famous precision instru- 
4 ment makers whose range of 20 different 
* Stormoguides’, and barometers, is on 
display now at your jewellers or opticians. 




























cleaning his teeth 


Or rather, Steradent is oxygen- 
cleaning \,is dentures for him, Like 
all fastidious denture wearers, he 
knows the importance of cleaning 
them every day with something made 
for the purpose. 


He knows that the simplest, most 
effective way of cleaning his dentures 
is to steep them for 20 minutes daily 
in half a tumbler of water which 
contains Steradent. Without taking 


Leave the job to Steradert 
- specially made to clean dentures 


up his own time, Steradent does the 
job by blending the actions of alkali 
and purifying oxygen. Safely and 


surely, it removes mucus and stains, | 
every | 


disinfects the dentures in 
crevice, leaves them so fresh the 
tongue fee/s how clean they are. 


You'll find, too, that it is actually 
an economy to use Steradent — see 
how the 2/5d. flask lasts you! Also 
1/4d. size. 
























for MATerials hand LING 


7 -.. Sturdy 
Pa 5 little fellows 7) %) 
—lifting, transporting, Min Ya 
stacking—in and out of \y L 4 
tight corners—day in, uf > =_- 
sf a Be ab | > 






untiringly. 


9 fe 
petrol, 


day out, year in, year 
out—easily, cheaply and 


. . « load capacities of a 
1000 ib., 2000 Ib. or ¥\ 4 
3000 Ib. andliftingto -«jgt-4 
. . powered by 


far, | 
battery or | u a \p «) ras 

mains electric { a a, 

a >, 9) 


FALLINGS PARK - W 
(IPSWICH RD - TRADING ESTATE 
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FIRST ORILLING A CLEAN 
ROUND HOLE WITH A 






























AUTOCAR? 
can assist you 


with a complete ELECTRICAL 
AND CARBURETTOR SERVICE 
for all makes of British and 
American Cars and Trucks. 


GENUINE SPARES IN STOCK 








ELECTRICAL EQUIPMENTC®L"? 







ALBERT EMBANKMENT, LONDON, S.E.11 
RELIANCE 386/ (5 lines 
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As the lemon peel said to 


the tonic water ., 


orev 


qinumnnit 


i 
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Mig 








MAXIMUM PRICES IN U.K. Bottle 33/9 Half Bottle 17/7 Qtr. Bottle 9/2 Miniature 3/7 
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| pet 
Siteen Tee Heat with a 


; HURSEAL 


OIL-FILLED ELECTRIC 
TROUBLE FREE — NO MAINTENANCE 


SAFETY RADIATOR 
FROM £13 17 11 (INC. PURCHASE TAX) 


you Just PLUG IT IN ANYWHERE 


Write for details to: 


HURSEAL LTD., 229 Regent St., London, W.1 








Panel or Wail aes 
Uk 








Even better shaves 
from new blades 


Just a few strokes on the Allegro —and 
your blade is perfected. All blades last 
longer and the Allegro lasts a lifetime 

Prices: 52/- & 45/7 (inc. P.T.) From 


Cutlers, Chemists, lronmongers. Hairdressers 


Allegro 


Madein Switeerland 


RAZOR BLADE PFRFECTOR 
<> 








Sole Distributors 
CONDRUP LTD., 67773 WORSHIP ST., E.C.2 


Wall Shields | 


of any 
FAMILY 
TOWN 
SHIP 
REGIMENT 
SQUADRON 
UNIVERSITY 
SCHOOL 
or GUILD 
Cost 26/6 (7 x 6”). Send no data 
but write for free BROCHURE to 


HUNTER & SMALLPAGE Ltd 
Es. YORK 1875 





THE WEBLEY M. 111 AIR RIFLE 


No Neence required to purchase 







by this extremely accurate and power- 
ful Air Rifle. Ideal for Target Practice 
Write for descriptive folder 


WEOLEY SSOOTT LTO, 174 WEAMAN OT, SiRMINGHAM, 4 


For a really cool smoke 
with little weight 
on the teeth... 


Smoke a 
KENNETT 
BRIAR 







including tax 
POST FREE 
Write for Leaflet and 


testimomal booklet to 


LTD. (Dept. P), 


J. A. KENNETT 
%15 Tottenham Street, London, W.1. 








Rats and mm \X 
vermin can be destroyed 
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For Halls, Schools, Can- 
teens, Churches, Rest 
Rooms and the home 

the Tubular 
Chair, and 
adaptable. See how they 
nest one into another for 


Nesting 
low-priced 





compact storage Un- 
equalled for comfort and 
smartness. Fasy to lift and carry. Strong and 
sturdy, these chairs offer a lifetime’s useful service. 


GROVEHILL BEVERLEY YORKSHIRE 
Telephone : Beverley 77 and 527 
































REDRO LTD 








HILL THOMSON & CO. LTO. 


EDINBURGH Est. 1793 


By appointment 


Wine and Spirit Merchants 
to the late King George VI 





PCCCRS CELE COR S EERE ERS CRE 


S LAYTONS WINE MERCHANTS > 





ho! 2a, Duke St. (Manchester Square), * 

a % W.I. WELbeck 1864 | 

nd GOOD WINES from 6/3 PER « 

? ‘4 BOTTLE : 
g Please write for our list. % 

nd 3 Bottles or more delivered free * 

° a 

| & ondon 2 

REAP AHORA OMH OME COMER M SE Dom 








p & pre-casTines 
& FoRGines 
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ment 


The ALIN GR 


. san 
ynaots & pusers ** 


pans se° 
guiepines & 
CONTAINER 









BIRMINGHAM FACTORY CENTRE 
KINGS NORTON, BIRMINGHAM, 30 
Phone : Kings Norton 2576 and 2580 








Parent Comey ALMIN LIMITED 


FARNHAM ROVAL + BUCKS - Telephone: 


A Welsh 
Coxswain 





FARNHAM COMMON 595 


. He needs . 
» YOUR 

help 
to help 
others 


The Lifeboat Service is supported 
entirely by voluntary subscriptions. 
Will you help in the constant battle 
against rising costs? Send your con- 
tribution, however small, to 


ROYAL NATIONAL 
LIFE-BOAT INSTITUTION 
42, GROSVENOR GARDENS, LONDON, $.W.1 


Treasurer: 
His Grace The Duke of Northumberland 





ap MTs 
foydeany {Jind 








Secretary 
Col. A.D. Burnett Brown, O.B.E.,M.C.,T.D.,M.A. 
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How superior technical skill can win new world markets 


BIGGEST SINGLE SHIPMENT 
EVER DISPATCHED TO ITALY 


Fifty-two David Brown Tractors— 47 Cropmasters, 4 Track- 

masters, and 1 Taskmaster— were in one consignment that 

recently left for Italy. It is David Brown’s biggest Italian 

shipment to date, fulfilling a growing demand for David 

Brown Tractors from all over the world. The 

demand stems from good design and good engi- i 

neering. David Brown build tractors which can 4 

get the best out of the worst of the world’s y. 

land. Indeed, the whole vast range of Fe 

David Brown products is made and sold 

in the conviction that Britain’s future pt 

prosperity lies in the export of inventive iT 

genius and mechanical skill. This 

policy is to-day paying dividends 

and paying them in foreign 

currencies. 
A rN Be Seat | 
One of the many David Brown 
tractors used at Farnborough during 
the annual exhibition organised by the 
Society of British Aircraft Con- 
structors. It does the unspectacular 
but essential job of moving aircraft 
during ground maintenance. 





A spiral bevel gear unit, last of three 
supplied by David Brown, is ready 
for the long journey to Lhasa in the 
Himalayas, 12,000 ft. above sea level. 
The unit is part of a water turbine 
generating plant which will provide 
the Tibetan capital with its first public 
supply of electricity. 


This British-built diesel engine railcar 
is operated by Victoria State Railways, 
Australia. David Brown supplied 
gears, shafts and other components. 


DAVID BROWN & SONS (HUDDERSFIELD) LTD. r H E 
THE DAVID BROWN FOUNDRIES COMPANY 
DAVID BROWN TRACTORS (ENGINEERING) LTD. 


THE DAVID BROWN TOOL COMPANY 
DAVID BROWN TRACTORS (EIRE) LTD. 
DAVID BROWN GEARS (LONDON) LTD. 

THE COVENTRY GEAR COMPANY 
ASTON MARTIN LTD. 


DAVID BROWN MACHINE TOOLS LTD. 


THE KEIGHLEY GEAR COMPANY G O M P A N I E $s 


DAVID BROWN-JACKSON LTD. 
LAGONDA LTD. An alliance of engineering specialists in gearing, steel & bronze castings, 
DAVID BROWN & SONS S.A. (PTY.) LTD. . ° 
DAVID BROWN PRECISION EQUIPMENT (PTY.) LTD. automobiles, and agricultural tractors & machinery. 


DAVID BROWN (CANADA) LTD. Sole selling agent in the U.K.: 


THE DAVID BROWN CORPORATION (SALES) LIMITED Head Office: 96/97 Piccadilly, London, W.1 












The first thirty minutes after eating is the 
danger period for teeth. It is then that decay 
mostly sets in. Save your teeth by using 
Inter-Dens unobtrusively after every meal. 
Supplied in hygienic book-match form Inter- 
Dens are easily carried in pocket or hand- 
bag for quick use. Inter-Dens are not tooth 
picks, they are made from soft wood of ideal 
texture for massaging the gums and specially 
medicated to clean and refresh the mouth. 


a——— anit, ASK your Chemist for 






















or write to address below for illustrated 

leaflet and address of nearest stockist 
Wm. MARTINDALE Wholesale Ltd., 
14-16, Bruton Place, London, W.1!. 













‘Lets give Mummy a Hoover- | 
that’s what she wants for Christmas!” 


As usual, Johnnie is right! He’s heard Mummy talking 
and he knows the Chr’stmas gift that will please her more 
than anything else is a Hoover Cleaner. And no wonder ! 
A “Hoover”’ will save her endless hours of the hard, dirty 
work she hates so much, 

Remember, the “ Hoover’’ is quite different from ordinary 
cleaners — and there are cleaning tools for curtains, cushions, 
upholstery, etc. Models to suit all pockets — with H.P. 
terms readily available. See your Hoover dealer now! 


Give her a HOOVER 


RKOD. TRADE MARK 
, 4 
4 - 
a = 
™% = 
















She taows 6 the bedl/ S 


Shi MQ iM 22121) 





| FURNITURE INDUSTRIES LTD ° 
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Windsor (Period inspired) 


Tub-thumping by the ERCOLion 


“ Behold my latest Windsor 
shaped arms,” 


Tub Chair, with the pierced back slat and 
said the ERCOLion. “™ It is sturdily made for people of taste who 
have little money to indulge it and small room to exercise it. Observe please the 
handsome foam rubber cushion (in Sanderson period linens), cushioned on 
cable springs, the mellow antique waxed finish, the admirable lines and quiet 
beauty. Feast your eyes on it. Sit on it, or knit in it. Rest, read or write in it. hi 
will give you comfert in repose and support in employment. Supplies are shared 


by all good furniture shops on the principle of fair chairs for all.” 


HIGH WYCOMBE * BUCKS 


Lucozade 


replaces lost energy 














“from the first 
week on 
Lucozade 
she thrived. .” 


The mother of this 
child says, in a letter: 
** Angela had had an 

operation, was terribly 

low and fretful and no 
appetite. From that first 
week on Lucozade she 
thrived . . . she looks, 
and is, a picture of health 
and vitality.” 


The Glucose in Lucozade 


Lucozade is the nicest way of giving glucose to any 
child, or grown-up. It does not upset the most 
delicate stomach—and it replaces lost energy quickly 
and safely. Doctors and Nurses use Lucozade. 
Keep a bottle handy. 


Lucozade 


the sparkling | GLUCOSE I drink 


LUCOZADE LTD., GREAT WEST ROAD, BRENTFORD, MIDDX. 
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The new Radiation 5 IEST b 4" 


brings you 
‘long range’ warmth/# 


| OW at your dealer’s, in § lovely colours of Lexos 

porcelain enamel — the latest stove to bear the 
famous name of Siesta. This new model gives you 
over-all warmth in the most efficient and economical 
way. Cheerful radiant heat — with the fire doors open 
—and clean, health-giving warm air that circulates 


XXIX 








throughout the whole room — both are yours as soon 
as the new Siesta is installed. Here’s a stove that 
extracts more heat and more comfort from every ounce 
of fuel—coke, anthracite, coal—even from the 
cheaper grades of coal that are almost sure to come 
your way this winter. It burns continuously too, 
right through from bed-time to breakfast and beyond; 
and a boiler model will add constant hot water to your 
comforts. Yes, if you seek convenience and economy, 
you’re getting warm when you say ‘ SIESTA’ to 
your dealer. 


SOLID FUEL Radiation HEATERS AND COOKERS 


RADIATION GROUP SALES ee Dan SOLID FUBL DIVISION. LEEDS 
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It moves in the ) This pillow has buoyancy 
right circles ) without bounce 


There’s a place for Anglepoise on 
every desk .. . by every arm- 
chair. It throws its beam exactly 
where needed at a touch — and 
“stays put”. Needs only a 25 ( 

or 40 watt bulb. At any good . 
electricians or stores. Send 

for booklet to Dept. 7. 



































The Swan Haven costs 
approximately 58s. 6d. in 
a Christmas-gift-labelled box 





It’s filled with down and feathers—NATURAL materials for NATURAL 
healthy sleep. These traditional fillings are at their best when 









Countries 


= purified by modern methods for Swan and Ariel Pillows. 






made by Fogartys of Boston 


Anglepoise | ew 


who will gladly send leaflets, price lists, stockists’ names 
LAMP 











Black or Cream £4.14.8 
Cream & Gold mottled £5 .6 .6 








SWAN PILLOWS MAKE IDEAL GIFTS" 








Sole Makers: HERBERT TERRY & SONS LTD .- REDDITCH - WORCS 
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Pan-Climatic 
Jars of 25 


(in three sizes) 


DIPLOMATS 4} inches 
PETIT CORONAS 5 inches 
CORONAS 54 inches 


Also available in a wide range 
of other packings and sizes. 


Here, for the man who appreciates fine cigars, 
is something that is, in sober truth, ‘ Just what he 
always wanted’. Something that, till Lambert and 
Butler recently introduced it, was not to be had 
except at an increased price. A polystyrene jar that 
keeps each cigar inside it at the critical peak of per- 
fect condition, unaffected by any change that our 
versatile climate can ring. 25 finest Jamaica cigars, 
ach permanently in perfect condition . .. What 


better gift than that ! 


LA TROPICAL: ~ 


Finest Jamaica Cigars 


Sole Importers—Lambert and Butler of Drury Lane 
Branch of The Imperial Tobacco Company (of Great Britain and Ireland), Limited 





LT20€ 


... by this device you shall 
know the best ! When buying 
presents the name “Tallent” 
is your surety of perfection 
in craftsmanship, design and 
finish. 
The illustrations areexamples 
from a wide range and are 
stocked by every good 
Tobacconist, Jeweller and 
Fancy Goods Dealer. 
“Lancaster” Cigarette Case, 
holds 20, 11/6 
“Ship’s Wheel” Pipe Rack, 
15/6 
“30's” Cigarette Case, 18/- 


fk. 


Trade and Overseas enquiries to Roy Tallent Ltd., 70 City Road, 
London, E.CA 


Chaplins is a name to conjure with in 
the wine trade—and has been for nigh on 


ninety years. Connoisseurs of sherry, 


< . whether their taste be for light or dark, 


say Chaplins and there’s an end to it. 
Chaplins it has to be. Here are six of 


the very best to suit all good tastes. 


CHIAPILILN.S fine sherries 


CELESTA a delicate pale dry Fine 
MARINA a rare Manzanilla 

St TERESA distinctive Amontillado 
PLAZA an old golden Oloroso 

TOM BOWLING rich brown Oloroso 


TARANTELA traditional dark sherry 


and Concord ports 


| W.H. Chaplin & Co, Lid, Tower Hill, London, ECS 
W. A. Chaplin & Co. (Scotland) Lid, 5é Bothwell Street, Glasgow @ 





A.352 
17 jewel 18 carat gold 
plated ‘Mingold'’case 
Raised gilt batons and 
pearls. Centre seconds 
hand. £9.19.6 


and stainless steel 
case. Arabic 
numerals 
and batons. 








SMITHS 


DE LUXE 
WATCHES 
were the official 
selection of the 
British Everest Expedition 








SMITHS ENMGLISNM CLOCKS LTB.. 


oS) 
4H 
BOB 
GEORGE 
and others all say — 


The pertect 


8.207 
Charming ladies’ model 
in chrome and stainless 
steel cushion case. Raised 
gilt Arabic figures and 
batons. £8.12.6. 


You'll 


be glad 


you gave 


1 \ ray ‘ 
NMUTHA 
DE LUXE 
WATCHES 


GLAD because Smiths de luxe watches are amongst the best the 
world can offer... the “Unforgettable Gift’ indeed. 

Remember it was a Smiths watch which Sir Edmund Hillary relied 
on when he climbed to the top of Everest. 

GLAD because there is such a wide and beautiful range for men 
and women to choose from at prices from £7.10.0., all uncondition- 
ally guaranteed for 12 months and seld exclusively by Jewellers. 


LONDON, N W.2. The Clock & Watch Division of S. 
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AND no wonder ! The new Philips Philishave 
with the exclusive BI-AX Shaving Head, 
with its unique rotary cutting action, defi- 
nitely gives a quicker, easier, cleaner, 
A smoother shave than 
A 
in| 


ever before. There’s nothing like it. For 
AC/DC mains, 110-130 and 200-250 volts 
or 120 volt dry battery operation. Complete 
with imitation pony skin case or attractive 
leather pouch £7. 9. 3. (tax paid). 


The new PHILIPS 








DITILINHAVE 








with exclusive BI-AX Shaving Head 


PHILIPS ELECTRICAL LIMITED 


Century House, Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W.C.2 


RADIO & TELEVISION RECEIVERS 


GRAMOPHONE RECORDS LAMPS & LIGHTING EQUIPMENT, 


Another dainty watch in 
chrome and stainless steel 
case. (8.12.6. 


s 
18 carat gold plated 
*Mingold’ case. Raised gilt 
Arabic figures. £8.15.0 


Smith & Sons (England) Ltd 


AY 


MALIUTY TIAL 





@-Exclusive new 
BI-AX Shaving Head 
gives 36,000 genuine 
shaving actions a 
minute. 





PuNcH oR THE LoNbo 


For the price of an ordinary 
battery, a Silver Exide offers 
service freed from the main 


limiting factor in battery life! 


x The separators, which formerly limited battery 
life by slowly wearing out and finally ‘killing’ the 
plates, are now made of Porvic—the microporous 


plastic that does not wear in battery service. 


Ww The special long-life Exide plates, freed from 
dependence on separator life, can now show their 


full lasting capabilities. 


Ww The tough, shock-resistant container, designed 


to outlast even the long-life plates it holds, is built 





of hard rubber. 


servic ce 


me rd 


Foom your garage 
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y, Agnew & Cx Limited, at io-20, Phar lace, Moun leasant, W.C.1. and 4 shed by them weekly. with one additional 
i additional winter ie, at 10, Bouverie Street, London F C4 cob ema November 18, 195 





